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LORENZ STARK. 



CHAPTER I. 



Mil. LoRENZ ^Stark, who resided in Httn^ 
burgh, was regarded by all its inhabitants as a 
Yery singnlar, yet, at the same time, a rery 
excellent old man. His whole exterior, both 
with respect to dress and behaviour, bespoke 
at the first glance, the old German simplicity of 
character. His dress was all of odc colour, 
either gray or brown, but of materials of the best 
quality ; the wig he usually wore was a short crop, 
but, on particular occasions, he exchanged it 
iiar/a well-powdered peruke ; his small hat had 
been twice out of fashion and had twice come 
into it again; he wore his stockings folded 
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2 LORENZ STARK. 

with great neatness above the knee, and his 
thick-soled shoes, on which shone a pair of 
very small, but highly polished, buckles, were 
square at the toe. He was no friend to super- 
fluous linen, either at the breast or at the 
wrists, and the gayest part of his dress was 
a cravat of the finest muslin, edged with lace. 

The failings of this worthy man, which were 
neither few in number, nor a little annoying 
to those who were obliged to live with him, 
were so closely interwoven with his best qua- 
lities, that the one 4xnAd scarcely be 4aid to 
exist without the oihen Being a man of 
stronger sense than most of those by whom he 
was habitually surrounded, he was apt to be 
very arbitrary and self-willed: conscious that 
no well-founded reproach could be made against 

him, either with regard to his principles or 
conduct^ he was a . very free, and frequently a 
very unwelcotae, censor of the actions of others ; 
and being, from the natural goodness of his 
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temper^ incapable of being easily incensed at 
tbe faults of others, and yet unwilling to let 
them pass without reproof, he was very ironical 
and sarcastic. 

In point of circumstances, he was. a wealthy 
man ; for during the many years that he had 
laboured and toiled, he had steadily adhered to 
that simple principle, — ^that, in order to become 
substantial, one's receipts ought to exceed one's 
expenditure. As his beginnings had been but 
small, and as he owed his whole fortune to his 
own industry and economy, he lived very 
qmringly in his earlier years; but even long 
after, when he bad succeeded in clearing his 
first five thousand crowns, which he used to 
•ay had cost him more pains to get than all 
his subsequent wealth, the original spirit of 
economy still pervaded his household, and in- 
deed, this was the principal cause of the ever- 
increasing growth of his fortune. 

B 2 
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Of a numerous family, Mr. Stark had only two 
children left : a son, who, after the example of his 
father, had devoted himself to commerce, and a 
daughter. The latter was married to a Doctor 
Herbst, one of the most celebrated medical prac- 
titioners of the place, a man not less skilled in 
the production of life than in its maintenance. 

He had a whole house full of little ones ; and, 
on this very account, the daughter was the 
favourite of the old man, who was doatingly 
fond of children. As the doctor lived near the 
church which Mr. Stark was in the habit of 
frequenting, it was arranged that he should dine 
every Sunday at his son-in-law's ; and many a 
time his piety would fain have missed church, 
could but his fondness as a grandfather have 
foregone the pleasure of seeing his darling 
grand-children. He always felt his heart 
dilated, when the little crowd rushed towards 
him with joyous exclamations as he entered the 
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house, and clinging ta his bands and the skirts 
of his coat, wheedled from him the little 
presents, which he had in his. pockets. When, 
daring the grace before dinner, he sometimes 
caught the eyes of the little ones wandering, be 
would whisper to them: ** Be devout! be devout!*' 
whilst the very one who was all the while the 
feast devout of all, was himself; for his whole 
heart was, where his eyes were^ with his grandr 
children-. 

With hiff SOD-, on' the contrary, Mir. Stark 
felt by no means contented. On. the one hand, 
he was too much addicted ta dissipation; he 
spent too much in clothes, horses^ and carriage»y 
but above all, he was too fond of frequenting 
coffee-houses and societies where play was en- 
couraged ; on the other hand, it vexed Mr. 
Stark to see that his son, as a merchant, 
possessed too little of the spirit of enterprise, 
and as a man, too little of the generosity and 
beneficence of his own character. He coa« 
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sidered him as a kind of non-descript> a some- 
thing between a miser and a spendthrift; two 
qualities which Mr. Stark held in equal de- 
testation. He himself was the real economist, 
who, while he gathered and accumulated, did 
not 80 much keep money in view, as the man; 
benefits which that money could realize. It is 
true, that when he saw no adequate object, 
he could not be induced to part with a single 
farthing, but when the object appeared to him 
worthy of the sacrifice, he would with the 
greatest composure in the world part with 
#hole hundreds. But what appeared most un- 
pardonable in his son was, that though he had 
BOW attained his thirtieth year, he still ren^ine4 
single, and that, to all appearance, he was Ukely 
to add another to the melancholy list of old 
bachelors. The father had declined persuading 
him to make any particular choice; the son 
tiad equally declined concluding any match 
without the consent of his father, and they 
dUTered too widely both • in their tastes and 



L.ORBNZ STARK. 7 

modes of thinkiug, ever to hope to see tbeir 
wishes or choice in accordance. 

Mr. Stark had transferred the saperinten- 
dance of the whole of his basiness to his son, 
and as a recompense for bis trouble and the res- 
ponsibility of his charge, had entirely made over 
to him some not unimportant branches of the 
concern. All that he had reserved to himself 
was the mauagement of the money affairs, 
which were very considerable. 

Yet, at the same time, he never failed to 
keep an eye upon the whole of the business, 
and on the general conduct of his son, especially 
as he did not repose the greatest confidence in 
his commercial judgment. He constantly found 
something either neglected, not in accordance 
with bis wishes, or at variance with his own 
principles, and this gave occasion to many 
very unpleasant scenes, which at length ended 
in a bittemesss approaching to rancour on both 
sides. 
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Of this the subsequent scene, describing 
one of the most recent of these differences, 
and which was followed by very important con- 
sequences to the happiness and tranquillity of 
the family, may serve as an example. 



'* 
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CHAPTER IL 



TouNa Mr^ Stark had made an engagemeitt: 
to go to a. public concert^ and for that purpose 
had attired, himself in a light brown velvet coat^. 
with a goldc-embroidered waistcoat He had 
consumed rather too much time at his toilet, 
and entered, in a hustle, the private room of 
the counting-house, where at that moment the 
old gentleman was busily engaged in counting 
aome money. 

" John ! John !'* exclaimed young Mr. Stark, 
vehemently re-opening the door, wluch he had 
the instant before shut with violence. 

** Good heavens// saidthefather, at thesame 
time taking off his spectacles, ** what is the 
matter ?" 

a 5.. 
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« 

The son asked for a candle to seal a letter, 
hastened to his desk, and in a kind of half 
answer, said to the old gentleman aside ; ** I am 
busy, — I have some letters to write/' 

** And in such a hurry? — I again repeat, what 
I have frequently said before : business is better 
done slowly and surely, not by starts and fits. 
But after all, the sooner one get^ away from 
the desk, the sooner" — 

The sooner one reaches the gaming table, he 
would have said ; but as John entered at that 
moment with a light, he recollected himself, and 
suppressed the words. 

•'To whom are you writing?" resumed he, 
after some moments silence. 

'< To Joseph Bom, in Stettin.'' 

s 

4 

*- To the son ?** 
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*^ The name of the father is Angastus, and 
nolJoseph." 

'* Well, my respects to him. — I frequently 
call to mind my meeting him, on my last sum- 
mer's excursion, when I made his acquaintance*. 
There is an excellent young man for you !^' 

"Aye, truly," said the son to himself, ib a 
suppressed tone, " and a pity it is we cannot 
all be like bim !" 

« 

" A regular, industrious, well-behaved young 
man. It would seem as if he had been bom 
for a merchant ; full of an enterprising spirit, 
but that spirit tempered by solidity and re- 
flexion. And then, how simple and becoming 
in his exterior ! he is no friend of your velvets 
and embroidery ; and what above all I' prize in 
him — he is no gambler. I am convinced, he 
has. as yet to lose his first rubber. — If he does^ 
play, it is not with cards, but with his children ;., 
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for he has such delightfal children ! — Ah yes ; 
and the good old man his father^ he can be a 
father to him with all his heart and sonL 
There is a happy man for you! — I know of 
fathers," continued he, in a more subdued tone, 
" who might well break one of the command- 
ments by coveting his happiness." 

*' Confound these pens !" exclaimed the son, 
while he broke one after another upon the desk» 
and dashed them from him. 

The old gentleman quietly surveyed him 
for some moments. — *' You seem ruffled," 
said he. 

^' Who would not be so V* again muttered the 
son to himself. 

" And can it surely be I who am the 
cause of it.^ Was what I said not to your 
liking !" 



LORBNZ STARK. 13 

He rose aod went to his son's desk. — ** I 
know that you da not much like hints and 
allusions, but if necessary, \ can speak oat 
more plainly." 

** Ob, there is no need of that," said the 
SOD, who continued his writing. 

The old man calmly took the pen from his 
lion's hand, shook the ink from it,, and laid it 
on the desk. — *' Look you," resumed he, " I 
feel daily more mortified at the reflection, that 
I have a man for my son of such latitude of 
head and such narrowness of heart; a man 
who on his finery and pleasure, or at whist or 
ombre, can squander away one ducat after 
another, and frequently by the dozen together; 
who but yesterday waa. again out at play till 
the very dead of the night; and yet who, if 
9ome generous action were to be done, would 
not perhaps be master of a single crown — 
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• 

a man who is content to remain single, becansct 
forsooth, he thinks no match good enough for 
him, and yet who has always sufficient to lavish 
on carriages and horses, to play the fine 
gentleman, and to sport velvet and embroi- 
dery. — I cannot be in the wrong,'* continued 
he after a moment's pause, " for you have 
nothing to say for yourself in reply." 

" Indeed I have," said the son, rising with 
warmth, " but—" 



vr 



" Speak out, what hinders you ? 



*' By heavens ! I am weary of this sort 
of life!— " 

'* Oh! would to heavens I could but hope 
so!" 

^* I should suppose that by thiatime I have 
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a right to consider myself as a man and not 
as a child ; why then am 1 still treated like a 
child?" 

*' Son, son ! tb^re are children of a larger 
growth !" 

*"* I am not wanting in attention ; I do not 
neglect the affairs of the house ; I never lose 
sight of my respect and veneration towards 
you — " 

'' Only sometimes of a little of your obe- 
dience/' 

** I manage your property with fidelity, and 
yet — I cannot enjoy a single hour of quiet 
and repose; every moment of my existence 
is embittered by endless reproaches, every 
amusement, every miserable pleasure is be- 
grudged me." 
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" Your words are very harsh, hut very true. 
Yes, every miserable pleasure I" 

*' Miserable, because it costs me scarcely 
any thing, or at the most, a mere trifle. And. 
pray, what was my loss, when I did lose.?*' 

''The most precious of all possessions — ^ 
time." 

*' And am I then to have no enjoyment at 
all of my youth ? Must I continually drudge 
like you; dress, like you ; like you stint my- 
self in every thing ; and like you — " 

*' Well, at what do you hesitate? speak out !*' 

"Like you — economise by crowns, in order 
to throw away by hundreds V 

"Throw away!" exclaimed the old. gentle- 
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man, to whom nothing in the world appeared 
so insupportable, as that children should r^ 
fiect upon their parents for their free disposal 
of wealth* which had been acquired by their 
owa indnstry. — ^ 

*^^ Who coold ever have imagined that a son 
•f mine would take upon himself the task of 
becoming my tutor. To throw away ? — What 
do you mean? What do you call throwing 
away? Speak! — " He approached his son* 
and pressed him somewhat forcibly by Ae 
arm. — " To keep one's, purse open for eveiy 
honest man who needs assistance ; do von call 
that throwing away ?" 

'^Honest!" muttered the son; '* yes if they 
were all so !" 

m 

** Oh* I have but rarely been deceived*. I 
examine my man pretty closely before I pact 
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with my money* Then pray, what do you call 
throwing away? Speak !" 

** Why, you lend to all the world — and 
without deriving any advantage from it." 

ft 

^* Senseless young man ! without deriving 
any advantage from, it?" Hd withdrew his 
hand from his son's arm, and saryeyed him 
with a look full of contempt .^^^vTbis ad- 
vantage i derive fiK)m- it, to witness thb weU- 
heing of my felloW'tuen; Do you'accoant Ihat 
as nothing ?^-Yet when the faonrv shall come, 
when I must 4 leave everything behind me; 
when I shall be borne aI6ng the street, to my 
last home, then it is that I trust many a man 
will say with tears in his eyes: I weep for 
that honest mao, I, and my wife,, land my 
children, have to thank him for all our wel- 
fare ; I was in need, and went to him ; he 
raised me api and I was enabled to preserve 
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my credit and my honoar. — Bat as to thee — Yet 
why stay I here preaching to the wind ? Thy 
bead is fall of its own system of philosophy, 
and would to heaven it were a better one ! — 
Bat go on with what yoa have to do. Write 
away, write away!" 
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CHAPTER III. 



Mr. Stark again seated himself quietly at 
bis desk, without noticing that bis son paced 
with a quick and hurried step up and down the- 
room. It was a maxim with him, that a child 
smarting: from correction, should b& allowed' 
time to sob itself into quiet again, and that 
it is unreasonable- to demand from a mind 
under excitement immediate repose and tran- 
quillity. It is probable that the straggle in 
the heart of the son, on this as on former 
occasions, would have been decided in fay our 
of filial love and respect, and that every thing 
would have resumed its former position, had 
not unfortunately a person, who for more than 
one reason was obnoxious to young Mr. Stark^ 
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at that moment entered the room. This was 
a mao of the name of Specht ; one of the 
many small beginners in life, who on every 
emergency were trespassing on the goodness 
of the old gentleman, and, contrary to the 
wishes of the son, were too often success^ 
fal. The person in question possessed an 
advantage over all the rest, for he was the 
god^son of Mr. Stark, who was also god- 
father to bis child; a kind of relationship 
which, according to ancient nsage, still ap- 
peared very important and venerable in 
the eyes of old Mr. Stark. Bat what 
chie6y excited the lU-will of the son against 
him, was a saspicion, raised by certain exprea- 
sions, which had dropped from his father, that 
Mr. Specht had calamniated a young and 
amiable widow, of the name of Lyk, who was 
highly esteemed by him, but viewed by his 
father in quite an opposite light, and 
thus had originated, all those bitter remarks, 
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which Mr. Stark had from time to time 
thrown out against her. 

'' Ah I'* exclaimed Mr. Specht, in his usual 
fawning and hypocritical way, while, the io- 
stant he entered, he, to his great vexation, 
encountered the son, who was still pacing np 
and down the room, " Ah, my worthy Mr. 
Stark, am I then so happy as at the very 
threshold"— 

Never had bis profound bows, and smirking 
manner appeared so odious to the young 
gentleman as at this particular moment— 
" What is the matter? What do you want?" 
cried he, accosting very unceremoniously the 
amazed and startled visitor. 

'' Heavens !'' said Mr. Specht, again seizing 
the latch of the door, '' I hope I am not 
intruding ; I trust I cause no interruption/' 



-*• / 
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"Very possibly you do, sir; time is pre- 



cioua.'*- 



** Very true, sir, very true ; it is so even in 
my estimation, how much more then, in your 
regard, who carry on so large a business, who 
conduct so extensive a concern! — Indeed at 
times I cannot conceive — ** 

" I asked yon what was the matter, what 
you wanted? — Possibly you are come on a 
bonrowiDg visit, and that too before the old 
debt is paid off; — or perhaps you are come 
with a fresh stock of news relative to your 
neighbour the widow. — ^Thero ! — address your- 
idf to my father and n^ to me !" 

While Mr. Specht had his eyes in every 
part of the room at once, and knew not 
whether he should go or stay, speak or be 
silent, old Mr. Stark, whose hearing had by 
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degrees beoome impaired, and who either di^ 
not bear at all, or was uncertain what hi 
beard, tamed upon bis chair, and by a friendu 
welcome relieved him from his embarrassmeo^ 
— The son hurried again to his desk, an^ 
continued bis writing. 

" Well, and what can I do to ^erve yon* 
said Mr. Stark, after different unimportaol 
questions, *' for, my dear god-son, I know yoq 
are not used to come here for nothing." 



" I — I would take the liberty," — ^stammered 
out the latter, while from time to time h« 
threw a sidelong glance of distrust toward 
the son, — ''within these few days there bat 
been a favourable occasion — several little 
opportunities — " 

" I do net andentand yoa^ what oppoi^ 
tnnities ?" 
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d ^'I oiean opportonities of doing something good 

le for myself— of gaining some little advantages.'" 

iy . 

t. " So, so.— I am glad of it, my dear SpecAit ; 

d do not neglect it !" 

I '* Bat— 'as is nsnaliy «the case with begin- 

'^ ners — our parses are so limited, so short ! No 
sooner is the hand in, than yoa are at the 
bottom at once/' — ^Tbis, by the by, was one 
of Mr. Stark's nameroas sayings, which Mr. 
Specht used carefully to note down, and 
employ again as occasion offered, and he had 
seldom found this mode of addressing the old 
gentleman fail of its intended object. — '' And 
SQ — I wished — if it could be done without 
inconvenience — " 

''To have a fresh supply; is it not so? — 
Come, out vrith it, out with it!" 

Mr. Specht smiled, and patted repeatedly 

VOL. I. c 
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with the very tip of his finger softly and 
coazingly the shoulder of Mr. Stark. — 

** Ah, you are indeed the most excellent of 
men, my very worthy god«father." — 

^* Worthy, becaose I am so excellent a 
prophet. — Bot what were you speaking 
about to my son just now? Have you been 
telling him the oI\|ect of your risit here to* 
dayr 

*' 14 was my intention so to do — I W90 joftt 
on the point — ^bnt — the young gentleman — ** 



*' Very likely he was regretting the impos- 
sibility of serving you. Is it so?" 

«< I could almost have thought as mnehv'*' 

'* Tes, such may probably be the case. — 
Our oiroamitances are not always the samis; 
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and possibly he may at present feel what it is 
to want the needfal." 

" He, he, he ! my dear Mr. Stark, how 
well you know at times how to pass off a 
joke !" 

" A joke!*' said the old -gentlpman, pointing 
on the other side of the desk to the richly 
embroidered waistcoat of young Mr. Stark; — 
" Don't you see that my son has had occasion 
for his gold? — ^Well, every one to his taste. 
Some like the gold inside of the pocket, while 
oAers prefer to see it glittering on the ontside." 

These words, uttered not entirely in bad 
homoor, and in a tolerably good-natured tone — 
fe Mr. Stark, though of an ironical turn, was 
iM>t malicious, and if the moment after falling 
into a passion, he began to grow jocose, it 
"Was a certain sign, that his tranquillity of 
nund had returned — these words, following 

o 2 
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olosely upon too bitter and too earnest 
proaohesi and spoken in the presence of a 
man so cordially hated and despised, could 
not fail to prodnca a very nnfortonate eflfect 
upon tha mind of his son. He started np 
wiHi Y^Mmence* mattered some angry, bnt 
iaartiiMilata words, hnrried to the door and 
•lammed it Tidentty ailer him. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



*' Gracious heavens !" exclmmed Mr. Specbt, 
who in his alarm bad let drop both bis arms 
to his side, " the young gentleman was quite 
i& a passion, in a perfect fury. I hope it 
was not my presence that — " 

" Oh no, oh no," said Mr. Stark in a 
softened tone, for he had already inwardly re- 
pented of his iiastiness ; *' it is merely his way ; 
he means no harm." — Saying this, be gave Mr. 
Specbt the sum he needed, and added a few 
words of friendly counsel, advising him not 
to misapply the money, nor entangle himself 
in more business than be could well attend 
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to. — *' As for the rest," added he, *' as we are all 
mortals, yoa know, and life is uncertain, I 
wish for some little memorandum; yon may 
bring it me in the course of the afternoon." 

'* Certainly, certainly," said Mr. Specht, tap- 
ping him as before gently on the shoulder — '* I 
felt sure, my dearest god-father, that you would 
lend me a helping hand in this business. My 
wife too said; Do go to him, Specht, such a 
man as Mr. Stark is not to be found the 
whole world over. — So-->good morning, good 
morning !" 

V 

/ * 

Mr. Specht would have given the world to 
recall the unfortunate mention of his wife; 
but it was out, and he did not succeed in 
stealing away so quietly as he intended. Mr. 
Stark beckoned him to return, and shook %is 
finger at him very significantly v — " Since yoa 
yourself have mentioned your wife, my dear 
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Specbt, and as it slipped my memoiy till now, 
tell me candidly, are yon not still rather in love 
with your wife ?" 

" Why — to be sure," — stammered out Mr. 
Specht, for be was a newly married man — '' to 
be sure." — 

" The late Mr. Lyk was, I think, in the 
same predicament; and now, his widow — who 
squandered away his property in dress, dances, 
Entertainments, and other fine doings — but you 
know better than I can tell you how things 
go on in that quarter. Their circumstances 
are very different to what they were. — ^Take 
care then, dear Specht; be upon your 
guard l** 

I* But why, my dearest god*iather, why all 
this ?— My wife—" 

'* Is too extravagant for me ; she must have 
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eyery thing that's in fashion. And therefore it 
strikes me — ^that as you are but a beginner, and 
as in other respects, 1 know you to be a good 
ecopomist — it strikes me that you may have 
a certain weak side, and that your young wife 
may have spied it out; — Have I hit it?" 



<( 



Dearest, best of god-fathers. — " 



" One does not like to confess these things. 
It is all very well. — But I beg you as a friend, 
dear Specht, be careful! Be a manl — With 
a bad housewife, the best economist in the 
world would be ruined : there is no standiog it. 
It is but attempting to fill a hollow sieve; 
were you to continue pouring in for all eter- 
nity, you could never succeed in filling it. — 
But I know very well," continued he, smiling, 
alter a moment's pause, and dwelling upon his 
words, " what the way of women is." — 



<• 



Very true, very true, that is the point!" 
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said Mr. Specht, with a deep sigh and shrug- 
ging up his shoaldertf. 

" How ingenious they are in driving the 
young husband into straits. I know to what 
caprices, vapours, hysterics, fainting fits, and 
God knows what besides, women are subject 
— and then, how ail at once the glass rises, and 
again we have a clear summer-sky ; then they 
begin to coax, wheedle^ caress, and at last 
quite unexpectedly, as if without any direct 
object in view, they thus proceed to the attack. 

— And so, Mrs. wears this, and Mrs. 

wears that; Mrs. is always going abroad 

and Mrs. follows this . alid that fashion. 

— ^Well, what ridiculous pride ! and pray, have 
we not a right to hold up our heads as high 
as they do V^ 

** Well to be sure !*' exclaimed Specbt, 
whose heart had become quite easy again at> 

G 5 
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the good humour of the old gentieman : '* one 
would suppose you had been actualiy preae&t*'' 

" And when they have got the good Datured 
simpleton into the snare, how then will they 
kiss« and ogle, and fondle !'* — 

'' Oh ! fliis is their way to the life !" said 

Specht> while he put on a look of the greatest 

surprise*— «'' Yon bare hit it off quite after 

<- 
nature; feature for featured 

*' Oh, I know all this perfectly well. I have 
not been so long at school for nothing. — ^But 
zounda ! god-son, a man must be a man; he must 
have a heart of flint or of iron !— Always loving, 
never in love ; that is the . maxim*— And what 
do we lose by adhering to it? Nay, on the 
contrary, how much are we the gainers ; for he 
who truckles to a wife, has only a good time of 
it now and then;, but he who maintains his 
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autfaoiilyy has it alway«44— Or thiak yoa per- 
haps that thwi wife doies not stend ant mach in 
need of tbe husband as the husband of the 
wife ? — Nonsense, nonsense ! my dear Specht, 
jast as muoh; and, between ourselves, frequently 
a great deal more." 

" Well now, you shall see !" — said Specht, 
while he looked cautiously behind him, and 
pat on the most determined air^ of which his flat, 
unmeaning face was capable; — " I shall reflect 
on this. From this time forward, I shall turn 
over a new leaf." 



it 



But always in a proper way,, of coarse, in 



a proper way !" 



'* Oh, assuredly, the puffer way is the very, 
thing; that must never be lost sight of." — 
He now pretended business which called him 
liately home, and. went his way accord? 
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diogly ; most likely full of a firm resolotion to 
yentare upon nothing, of which he might have 
cause to repent, and to undertake nothing 
which he could not readily and efiectualiy 
carry into practice. 
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CHAPTER V. 



During this tirade in which Mr. Stark had 
been indulging against the fair sex, he had 
ttitirely forgotten his altercation with his 
son. The latter, had shut himself np in 
his room, where he continued pacing up and 
down in a state of the greatest exasperation. 

" To ill treat me in this manner !" exclaimed 
he ; " me, his only son, and this too in presence 
of so contemptible, so despicable a fellow !*' 

Of so insignificant a creature he might have 
said, who makes his way through life by fawn- 
ing and flattering,, but who, after all, is no^ so 
bad a sort of fellow either. 
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*'To expose me to contempty to irony, to 
the bitter sneer of scom^ and that too in 
so malicious, ingenions, and i tadied a manner I" 

In a vexatious manner, he might have said, 
but still in a way that was habitual to the 
old gentleman; which, on this occasion, pre- 
sented itself unsought for, and which, after 
all, — as indeed was always the case with every 
thing^ that fell from Mr. Stark,-— did not in* 
trench either upon' honour or character. 

** At the very time I was seated labouring 
at his business, to makfe such unfounded, such 

« 

imaginary, such wounding reproaches!'-- 

■ ■ * 

« 

Unfounded, it 19 true, at least as far as 
regarded gaming and irightly revels, btit still 
not altogether imaginary : for it ' was* impos- 
sible for the father to account for his son's 
frequent and secret absence from home, other- 
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wise than by sopposing that he was still follow- 
ing his fonner course of life, devoted as it had 
be^L to the gamiog table and the cojBTee-hoase. 

That his leisure moments, and sometimes 
the greater part of his nights too, were in 
reality employed in a very praiseworthy and 
Yery noUe manner, was known to no one less 
Aan to the father; and there was a certain 
something about these very praiseworthy and 
noble actions, that the son was unwilling his 
&ther should kno#< 

But young Mr. Stark was not, at ike present 
moment, in a humour to listen to any reflections 
which might have excused the old gentleman, 
much less to such as tended to justify .him. 
On the contrary, by means of the most vehe-^ 
ment and overcharged expressions, he worked 
hiinself into a still greater degree of irritation, 
and fibisbed at last by coming to a firm resolu- 
tion once for all to change his ntuation, to 
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break off all connexion with his father, to quit 
not only his paternal roof, but also his native 
town, and with the small sum he had acquired 
by his own industry, to establish a coDcern of 
his own in some other place. Reason herself 
seemed not only to justify, but even to demand 
such a determination ; for he had already com- 
pleted his thirtieth year, and that too amidst 
so many vexations, so many harrassing cares 
and anxieties, that to live upon Hope for the 
next thirty years, would be the merest folly ; 
and why he was bound to sacrifice to a whimsical, 
capricious^ and incorrigible old man, more than 
the first and fairest half of his ex^istence, was 
a problem beyond. his power to solve. Against 
this his heart pleaded too loudly, and he did 
not find it written in the laws either of nature 
or of grace. 

In fact, this separation firom his. father was 
not a new idea, but one which had been delibe- 
rately weighed, and matured for the moment of 



L 
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execation. The questions, haw, wh$re, and 
yohBrAy had long ago been answered ; the whsn 
had alone remained nndetermined. However 
this idea had always Tanished, together with the 
raocour with which it had originated, and with 
the resentment by which it had been fostered. 
It DOW took firmer root than ever in the em- 
bittered mind of the young man^ and, in a short 
time, had formed itself into a firm and irrevo- 
cable determination. It was grounded on a dif- 
ferent motive than the whim and caprice of his 
father; but this motive, young Mr. Stark kept 
so profound a secret, that he scarcely dared con- 
fess it even to himself. It had always been his 
favourite project, to nlly himself to one of the 
richest families of the place ; oow, all at once» 
love played him one of his wanton tricks, by 
fixing all his afibctions on a person, who did. not 
possess one of those advantages which are usually 
pleaded as an excuse for love. She was neither 
remarkable for the beauty of her face or 
figare, nor in the bloom of youth, nor dii* 
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tinguished by any eminent iiiental endowments ; 
tboagh^ tosay the tnith» the la^r wonld not 
have fonnd a yery zealous admirer in young Mr. 
Stark. Of property this lady possessed but 
very little, if we except a species^ of goods and 
chattels, whidi in reality is valuable only. to the 
first possessor, and whush can never b6 wholly 
transferred to another; we mean, two lovely 
children. In short, it was the very Mrs. Lyk, 
on whose account Mn Specht had become so 
odious to our lover, and whom we have heard 
so severely criticised by the father* 

It is very well known, that during a lively 
dream, we often ask ourselves, whether we are 
awake, or merely dreaming; imd thal^ contraiy 
to the true state of things, the answer always is, 
diat we are awake* Eren so it was with young 
Mr. Stark. Frequently, whoi sitting opposite 
to Mrs. Lyk, lost in tender revmes, had he 
asked himself very gravely, whether he was still 
free, or in love ; and the answer had iuTaridbly 
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been, that ha waft free. • Bot after all, he did 
not feel very oomfcnrtable. with Ihis eaid freedom ; 
for, if, even bat in jest, he supposed the con- 
trary to be true, which althongb quite incredible, 
was yet not quite impossible, he immediately 
foresaw the nnmberless sarcasms and bitter 
attacks, which he sbooM have to eodnre, as well 
from his father at'home^ asfrofai several families 
of the place, who, being barthened with that 
troublesome commodity— -grown-np daughters, 
kept the keen oye of speculation fixed on so rich 
an heir, and so handsome and blooming a young 
gentleman as Mr. StariL still was, in spite of all 
he had suffarod and endured* 

Thebiest thing he could do in such a<;ase was, 
never to see Mrs. Lyk again; but as long as he 
Hved in the same place that she did, this was for 
several reasons quite impracticable; and there- 
fore, in order to carry into efiect the plan which 
he had before but indistinctly surmised to be the 
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best, he determined to leave bi» native plac^ 
altogether, and the sooner the better. 

But, as we before observed, of this strongest 
and really decisive motive he was not himself 
dearly oonsoious ; he would have ventured bin 
life upon it, that it was nothing else upon earth, 
but the whimsical, insupportable old mao, who 
drove from his home, and turned upon the wide 
world, a meritorious and only son, who had 
for so many years toiled for him and for the 
family. But the sincere grief which he felt, 
when he reflected upon the censure of the 
world, and on the extraordinary embarrassment 
and distress which it would cause his father, 
was in his eyes an unequivocal proof of the 
native goodness of bis heart : however^ tlie old 
gentleman would not have it otherwise, and the 
son had no alternative. 
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CHAPTER VL 



Thb only person of the family who bad, if not a 
full knowledge, -at least a tolerably correct idea, 
of the state of the yonng gentleman's heart, was 
bis brother-in-law. Doctor Herbst. He had 
atteoded the late Mr. Lyk. in his last illness, in 
qodity of ftamily physician; he knew, that en 
account of some commercial diflferenoes, there 
bad existed a great enmity between him and the 
younger Stark, and he had himself been instra- 
mentai to the very affecting reconciliation which 
took place, befcnre the death of the former. At 
this reconciliation young Mr. StariL gave his 
soienn promise to the dying man, that, in tbe 
event of his demise, he would assist his widow 
as w«tt by his advice as by every means in his 
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power, and above all would endeayoar to arrange 

his commercial affairs, which Mr. Lyk confessed 

to be in a state of no small confusion. This 

generous promise had been fulfilled by Mr. Stari^ 

with the greatest zeal and punctuality. During 

whole months, he had devoted every moment he 

could contrive to spare from his own business, 

to the afiairs of the widow ; and on more than 

one occasion, when the doctor had cQme late in 

the evening to call on the lady, whose health 

had become very delicate, he had found his 

brother-in-law deeply absorbed in arranging 

ledgers* At these visits, he bad remarked, that 

the extraordinairy virtues and' amiable qo^Utiet 

of Mr^« Lyk, which her present nftelancfaoly site- 

ation aflbrded §o many opportunitiea of digplay- 

iog, and to which he himself did ample. jotftioe, 

had made some impression upon the heart pf hia 

relative. Above all, he had been strnok with Hm 

confiieion and livelj|r vex«tio|i with wbi^k young 

Mr. iSilprk b^d onoe received a» admonltioQ not 

to fell in love, which b0 bad *rawn out ^nitt 
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mnocenily and in'a tone of raiUery ; this, added 
to bis pressing entreaties not for heaven's sake 
to drop the least hint to the family, and still less 
to his ikthW; respecting his acquaintance with 
Mrs. Lyky an acquaintance which, after all, he^ 
the doctor, had been the means of forming, 
tended to throw a still stronger light npon the 
sal^ect. 

■ 

Bat however certain a proof of love the 
doctor might derive from this concentration of 
timidity, zeal, and mystery, according to his 
Semswtica^ — to use a professional phrilse, — he 
was far from dreafhing that (his love had already 
taken so de^p a root, as to have any inflnenee 
on the determination which, to his very great 
surprise and sorrdw/ his brother-in-law now 
avowed. ' Ifr^ Stark ^Iso demandeci' secrecy 
with respect: to tifiis're'ik>latiott; but it was^a 
request which the d6ctor formally refused ;' on 
the iodtitrary, he immediately availed himself of 
the active assistance of his wke and mother-ir^r 



48 liORBNZ STARK. 

law, to prevent the young gentleman from 
taking a step, so rash and so derogatory to the 
whole family. That this project was meditated 
in good earnest he could no longer doubt, after 
all. he had seen and heard^ and particularly after 
the perusal of certain letters, which on this 
occasion Mr. Stark produced. 

But all the persuasions which himself and 
the ladies employed^ to make young Mr. Stark 
renounce his resolution, were ineffectual. 

To the arguments of Doctor Herbst he op- 
posed others; to the entreaties and tears of 
his mother, the warmest assurances of lote 
and obedience in all things, this, single 
point excepted ; and to the alternate caresaes 
and railleries of his sister, indifference 
and bluntness of behaviour. It was soon 
remarked by these confederate powers, that 
the more they strove to soften and bend him 
to their views, the more obstinately and in- 
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flexibly did he persist iu his opinion ; and it 
was therefore determined jn a secret family 
coancil, held between mother, daughter, and 
son-in-law, to choose an entirely difl^^rent mode 
of attack, and since nothing could be effected 
in regard to the son^ to try their good fortane 
with the father. They felt persuaded, that 
upon the first friendly entreaty of the father, 
the son would easily be induced to give up a 
resolution, by which he could not fail to be 
the greatest sufferer. They acknowledged too, 
that the magisterial tone, and the ironical 
humour of the old gentleman, were at times 
quite intolerable ; that a son arrived at years of 
discretion, ought to be treated very differently 
to a boy or a youth ; that every man had his 
individual cast of mind, which, indeed, in 
some of its less important qualities, might be 
guided, or modified, but which^ taken altoge- 
ther, and in the essentials, could never be 
altered. They had also their hopes, that the 
old gentleman himself, with his wonted equity 

VOL. 1. D 
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and good sense, would easily be convinced uf 
this truth* 

However, doubts soon arose respecting tlie 
facility of convincing old Mr. Stark. He had 
given too many proofs of obstinacy and in- 
flexibility of character. It was, therefore, 
resolved that they should make their atlaclL 
not in too over-hasty a manner, but witk 
circumspection and method. The observations 
upon which they founded their plan, were 
t)ie following: the old gentleman entertained 
Ihe highest opinion of the understanding, and 
the sound judgment of the doctor; he was 
therefore to appear the first, in order to break 
'^o the father the resolution of bis son^ and 
to persuade him, respectfully, but with fintt^ 
ness, of the necessity as well as the justice of 
a change in his behaviour.— The word «f tho 
mother had at all times had very consideraUe 
weight in the aflbirs of the family, and fre- 
quei^iy before, though never m so critical a 
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case as the pFCseot, her pressiDg^ representatioiw 
had preyailed, and finally horne down a]j[ 

• 

opposition. She therefore was to follow the 
dioctory and when the reason of her hosband 
hegan to waver, she was to break down all 
resistance, and carry his heart by entreaties^ 
add eren by tears. With respect to the 
daughter^ it was well known^ tbat by her 
itiMtBoaliDg manner and lively sallies of wit» 
Ae possessed a wonderful ioflaence over her 
fiiiher, and through the great similarity of her 
flriod to his own, knew well how to follow all 
the tarns and windings of his humQur, luid, 
io almost every instance, to make him r^act, 
and embrace her own views. The daughter 
flierefore was to appear the last, and give 
tbe already fatigued and exhausted obstinacy 
of the old gentleman, the final 002^ de grace. 

The plan being thus cleverly ccmcerted, the 
mother was the only one who expressed any 
apprehensions ; the doctor under divine assis- 

D 2 
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taoca was perfectly 'convioced of a happy 
ifsue, and the daughter, all joy and confidence, 
declared that there was nothing— provided it 
waa lawful and honourable — ^to which she 
should not by her caresses and entreaties, be 

• 

abb to persuade her dear, old, kind father. 
Bat she thought that there was no time to 
be lost in commencing the attack, for that 
her brother had begun to make several very 
significant preparations, all of which bespoke 
a fast approaching departure ; added to this, 
the yearly ledger-accounts had just been 
closed, and doubtless this was a moment, 
which of all others, the son would judge most 
favourable for a separation from his fathet*. 
The acuteness of this observation, which had 
escaped the notice of the others, was ac- 
knowledged and applauded ; and accordingly it 
was unanimously determined to begin the work 
boldly and resolutely the following morning. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



Mr. Stark was seated at a table covered 
with money' of various kinds, which he was 
counting and sorting oat. Dr. Herbst entered 
the room ; Mr. Stark hastened to count over 
the money which he had in his hand, and then 
bade his son-in-law a friendly and cheerful 
welcome. He first inquired about his healthy and 
immediately after about that of his little ones. 

'* They are busy at home over their books/' 
said the doctor. 

** Bravo ! they begin early, and no doubt will 
make great progress ! — And is there a real 
inclination? Have they the head for it?' 
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' " Both, as far as I caa judge; heretofore 
I feel satisfied with my children." 

" And so do I ! ^o do I ! — Alas ! if it were 
not for these dear little ones! Should I not 
be a poor man with all this trash V* — and at 
these words be pointed contemptuously to the 
money on the table. — ** For whom should I 
hare toiled and saved ? As for my son, that 
spendthrift" — 

"It is precisely of him, my best of fathers, 
that I wish to speak to yon/^ said the doctor 
interrupting him. 

" With all my heart. — Proceed if you please.** 

** But yon must hear me with patience.** 

** I iriH. I have both patience and tiBie.'' 

" Too sre prejodiced against your wa. 
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Yoa ooostanlly thraw all the blame of Us 
fiiaita on bim alonCi-*- Is it not possible that 
there may be another^ who participates in 
tliem r 

" Another? — It would be difficalt for me to 
gueaa this person. Who is it V 

*' Why there is no one who knows him better 
than yourself- An excellent man ; good and 
joat in every other respect. — Only to mention 
cm thing, and precisdy that which you dieUke 
the most in yonr son : is it entirely his own 
fHih» thai he still remainB single f " 

'* Why I Is U any faoU of mine then?" 

^ A little^ I tUftk." 

'* Oh. to be suse ! and if you think it orer a 
litde more, quite and entirely my tanlt — For 
insfancft, that woman, whom to onr aoneow> we 
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daily see flattering about the town; — that 
woman who has thousands, and is squandering 
thousands, who never misses a ball or a 
masquerade, who is an adept at cards and 
love intrigues, who is indiflferent both to her 
husband and child ; in short, my dear doctor,. 
, a wife bred according to the modem system of 
fashionable education, and who perhaps at last, 
— I sicken at the thought, — to the shame and 
disgrace of the whole family, will have her 
nanae brought into court ;*— such a wife he fain 
would have taken, from his heart be would. 
Could I consent to it? Could I authorise 
him to rush with open jeyes upon his destruc- 
tion ? When I have said to him ; look yonder, 
my son, there is a fine, modest, quiet girl, the 
child of honest and worthy parents ; possessing 
indeed but little — perhaps nothing, but brought 
up in the fear of the Lord, and in simplicity of 
heart — take her ! and she will be grateful to 
you ; she will love you, love your children, and 
bring them up in such a manner, that God 
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and men ivill rejoice at them; she will save 
joa more thoosands than another would bring 
yoQ. — ^Weil, when I argned in this manner, did 
I succeed? — Did he not stand before me 
hanging his under-lip, . and with a face as 
sheepish as a simpleton." 



<f 



You are right — perfectly right!** 



?>^ 



" Very well then? 



** But, presuming you were in the right in 
every thing, in every imaginable respect, — ^yet 
in one single instance, I do not know that you 
are." — He uttered this in a very modest and 
almost timid tone. 

*' I should like to know what that is?" 

** The way in which you treat him. The 
manner in which you speak to him early and 

D 5 
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** Hem ! But I am not aboTe beiDg- tangtil; 
I Ksten ta advice.-*— What wouM you bave way 
iMmiier to be V 

** More loving', more fether^ike, if I maj 
venture to make use of such an expression/' 

" And is it really then harsh ? Is it violent V 

" Of the two I would rather that it were 
so. For who would not willingly forgive a little 
violence, harshness, or obstinacy, im a fiUher, 
and in so good a father V* 



«4 



Forgive I Come, that's very good V* 



** Only it must be followed by kindness, 
sincerity, love, and oonidenoe !*^Bnt your 
bitter, your cutting tone" — 

Hera the old gentlemaD beginning to fidget 
about his wig, the doctor found it advisable ta 
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administer some softeaiag potion, and sand : 
*^ Yon mast not take it anuss ; I know it does 
not become me to speak tbus, but in. so doisg, 
I repose entirely on yom iodn^ence.--^Tour 
eternal railleries and ionuendos, which like a 
MiCGGSsion of little strokes given, eonstaslly on 
the same ptace^ may, though each iudividud 
blow, is gentle in itself, beeowe quite tnsap- 
portable ; in short, }'oar teasing, your taunting 
allaefcs"— 

*' Enough ! enough !" said the old gentle- 
man, ** nothing can be said against this. You 
are in the right." 

** And may I tber^re flatter nrjrseU wi4lr 
the hope" — 

«' Of wbait? ef wliat?" exclaimed AIn Stark, 
leoking at hioi with his eyes so widely opened^ 
that tkey quite con&Mmded the doctor.*-^'' Thai 
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1 at my time of life should change my nature X 
that an old, knotty, mutilated trunk should 
become supple and pliant ? That is impossible, 
good doctor, impossible !" 

The doctor whose intentions had been so 
good, and whose manner so. subdued,«now grew 
vexed in his turn. — 

'' You are already beginning your osaai 
tone." 

"Already say you? And that with yon 
doctor, whom I am far from wishing to teaze V 
— He pronounced the word Uazt with an 
emphasis quite peculiar. — " Well, then you «ee 
of yourself, that it is impossible, quite im- 
possible for me to change. But, however, I 
pity my son ; and an idea at this moment 
strikes me, I really think a good, a very good 
ideia, — but which you alone could carry into 
effect" 
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" I alone T 

'^ Yea; you. have this very instant proved 
yoar great talent foi^ it." 

** How am £ to understand you ? \vhat 
talent r 

** Yes, your happy talent in remarking; faults^ 
and speaking of them without reserve. What, if 
you were at once to go to my son, and begin by 
exposing to him his faults ? — For that he has 
his faults, I will be bound for — faults, down- 
right solid faults ! — ^Suppose you were to go to 
him and say : You must not take it amiss — I 
know it does not become me to speak thus, — 
but in so doing I repose entirely on your in- 
dulgence. — £ither thus, or any way else you 
may chase to turn it ; for you know best, my 
dear doctor, how to gild your pill." 

*'It is all very well P exclaimed the latter, 
and bit his lip with vexation. 



62 LOREl^ Sl'ARK. 

^' In short, if yon were to say to Mm ; I have 
had the proposed interview with the old man. 
What an odd, obstiirate, indexible old fellow 
he is ! How stubborn, how stiff-necked ! He 
would rather break than bend. Bat what if 
yon, the younger man were to try to get rid 
of those faults which are so very obnoxioojs to 
the peevish .old gentleman ; if for instance yon 
would bfcoiise a more settled man, » better 
economist, a more attentive merchant? I will 
pledge yon my hononr**-and dear doctor, here 
» my hand, that yon shall not repent of yoiv 
words — ^I wiU pledge jeu aiy honour,, that the 
old gentleman would behare in quite a dUb- 
rent manner. My son shonld no longer he^e 
reason to complain of my satirical turn ; he 
would £nd a father who would feel nO' greater 
soUcitnde in his heart, Hiait how to veadev 
happy the only heir of his house and of hie 
name." — 

Mr. Stark turned again Up hn table and 
took up one of the bags of mottey. — •« Tbiflit 
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Ads ovev at your' leUare. H la a friendly 

'^I see verj well/' Mid tb« ilootor, wko 

OMdd scarcely conceal bb Texaticm a&y 

longer, '' thai there is aothiag to be dcwe sntk 
yon. 

'^ Hsre yos foond it ovf at last? — Mavy 
others have done so before yon. With respeel 
to men acting aecording to- principle, it irrii 
generally be found so." 

^* As that is the case, I DK»t speak oat 
without disguise. Ton will be shocked ; but — 
your son" — 

" My sott?'* 

** Meaas to lieaye^ you for goc4 !" 

•The old gentteman had at this momeiit faken 
«p a piece ef money, which' did not appear 
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to be quite good. He examined it closely, 
turned it repeatedly over, rang it on the table, 
and at length laid it aside. — ** There are some 
bad ones among them ; 'tis very disagreeable. 
Thirteen, foarteen, fifteen. — Leave me, said 
you.^ and where is he going ?" 

" You take it very coolly. But possibly 
you think it a mere pretext, an artifice. — ^If 
so, I assure you upon my honour, that he- ia 
about to leave you ; he is going to Bremen, 
never to return." 

" Is ho indeed? — Ha, ha, ha, ha!" 

" You laugh." 

•' Why it is really very laughable." 

** Now by heavens I do not find it so!" 

" But I do. My dear, dear son I How 
could you suppose him to be in earnest?" 
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"And why not?" 

" Because it is nothing but a most miserable^ 
paltry act of deEance/' 

" I fear yon will soon think otherwise. — It is 
not the first time he entertained such an idea. 
It is an old notion that has often crossed his 
mind, and easy as it was for me in the begin- 
^g to check him, I have since foand it a 
maUer of no small difficulty," 

"Very naturally! Because yon made too 
much ado about it, and took too serious notice 
of it in the beginning." 

'* But I tell you^ that naw he is really going. 
Attend to me, my dear father. He is going 
and then — what will the world say of it? Your 
son is known not to be a bad-hearted man, 
^ I am sure you would be the last person 
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Id the world to say otherwise.— Yoa will be 
obliged to trust your business to strangers. 
Yon are too old, and have too many other 
affairs upon your hands, to be able to keep 
your eye upon these also. — Your wife too, only 
think how miserable the loss of her only son 
will make her — nor her alone, but yourself-^ 
ail of us !— •* 

*']9oDsense! nonsense T exckdmed the oM 
gentleman, and went on couDting liia money ^^ 



'' If yon .see H in this lights 



<< In what other should I V* 



w- 



** 1 bare done my doty, and nnut new be 
iHent/' 



•• My dear son r said Mn Sterb, ti 
fMiidk »ftd l«i}ing bis speotaelea ande, as if 
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preparing for a serious coaveraation; "your 
TeasoM are good aud excellent; but for whcm 
do they tell ?-^Ii' the world known him to be no 
bad-hearted mao,^ — I hope I may venture to 
say, that it knows me to be a good- hearted 
one. Upon whom then will the most blame, the 
most reprehension, fall? — If the business goes 
to rain, who is it will have to suffer the loss? I, 
the old man, who have enjoyed my share of 
happiness, and now approach rapidly to the 
tomb; or, he^ the youth, whose enjoyments are 
to come, and who might so easily have them if 
he would." 

This latter allusion, which had escaped him 
quite accidentally, tickled the old gentleman's 
fancy, and had the effect of restoring him to 
his usual good humour. 

" What ? what ?" continued he, with a sort 
of comical anger, " a fellow who has not the 



Hit 1X>RBNZ STARK. 

eonrage to buckle to a wife, to have hanli- 
hood eoongli to run from his home, to 
odtablish biuiself on his own hands ? to leave 
all his comforts behind him? — Oh, nonsense 1 
nonsense !'' 
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CHAPTER VIII. 






Mrs. Stark, who had already been for some 
time panctual at her post, thinking the convert 
sation had taken an unfavonrable tnm, entered 
the room. Her motherly heart was overflow- 
ing, and keeping her handkerchief before her 
eyes, she addressed her husblind:-^— 



•c 



Axe yon there, my dear?' 



** She too !" said the old man to himself, and 
with his usual penetration, he already began to 
anticipate the arrival of his daughter too. — 
*' Yes, here I am, good dame." He rose up 
and went to meet her in his usual good- 
natured manner. 
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This good-natured manner not a little discom- 
posed Mrs. Stark, who, after the proposal of the 
doctor would have been much more satisfied 
at finding trim peevish and out of humour. — 
'* Oh," said she, '" I see full well that all my 
entreaties will as usual be in vain." 

'' And why ? Do you think so because I am 
io a friendly mood? — Well, I almost fear so 
myself, when I see you in tears. — »In tmtk, 
living together some forty years, makes people 
pitetty well acquainted with each other. — I know 
very well, that when you feel you are in the 
right, you come to me full of confidence and 
with a brow all cheerfulness ; all I have then 
to do is to maintain my usual equanimity ; hut 
when you are conscious of being in the wrong, 
tbeo you lament the ill consequence which yo« 
foresee, and then I become kind and friendly 
in order to sooth and comfort you.^— Let us 
faiave a trial of this immediately ; what is the 
matter ?" 
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*« Tour 8oa is about to leave yoa. He is 
determiDed to go ;" sobbed forth Mrs. StariL» 
from a heart overiowiag mth genuine giief. 

*' Deteimibed^ swt you ?— Well, you know 
be is no longer a b«y ; be is a man now/' 

" True ! Very tine ! But on that very ac- 
count—" 

'** Bight!— On that very acooaut, he must 
know what is best (or himself/' 

*' But, alas! must we Jose him V 

^* It is aching not to be helped. Sons OMit 
enter the world some time or other.'' 

** If you would but speak one word to him, 
if yea would bat for once be kind to him, if you 
ima\A fpjf^ him your wond-H*' 
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•* What ? How is this ? — Now you see, good 
dame, yoa see how right you were in sheddiog^ 
these tears ! — ^So ; I shoald give him my word ? 
— Him? — And for what reason, pray? — ^The 
young man, I well see, is become mighty lofty 
and overbearing; he is aunoyed at having so 
close and watchful an observer, so troublesome 
a monitor, about him ; nothing would give him 
greater satisfaction than to stop that mouth oat 
of which he hears so many disagreeable troths ; 
he devises little schemes to inspire me with 
fear, to keep me in awe ; he wishes — to use the 
homely phrase — to lead me by the nose. He 
has JQst matured a little ingenious plan for 
effecting this; and there you come, my dear, 
entreating me with tears in your eyes to bold 
down my nose for this laudable purpose. — ^Tell 
me, good woman, is this right ? is it reasonable?" 

" You hear all this !'' exctaimed the old lady, 
stretching her hand and her handkerchief to- 
wards the doctor. — ** It is thus that he has 
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always treated me; sach the esteem, soch the 
valae he sets upon me ! Thus it is that I 
have ever beeu made to look little and con- 
temptible !" 

Mr. Stark entreated her to be silent, for he 
detested from his very soul all whining, and 
could not bear to listen to nonsense; but he 
entreated in vain, and was himself bidden to 
be silent in his turn. At length he recollected 
that he was deaf of one ear, and had only to 
draw his wig snugly over the other : this he did 
without delay, and returned quietly to his 



VoL« I. Ik 
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CHAPTER IX. 



V Whbr^ are you:?" ask^ Mc3. Herbst^ pop- 
ping in here bead atitbe dpQr. — '^My sfacs ! All 
of joa with . papa ?r-6ood moroing, good 

tnoniiiig.^ 

» > 

" So early 2". said the old gentlemaii, ''before 
Boonr . , 

'' I had seme purchases to make, and had to 
pass the house, I could not but drop in to bid 
a good morning to my dear papa. — ^I know he is 
fond of seemg me. Is he not ?'' 

" Surely there is no question of that/' 

** Had I not come in so perfectly by chance, 
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I should have broaght one of my little ones with 
me ; and the best and most indastrious of the 
whole lot, be assured. — I kiss yoar band in the 
name of all of them." 

^* I thank yon ! I thank yon." — He looked at 
her somewhat donbtingly, bnt not nnkindly.— - 
'' Ton seem anxious to be particularly friendly 
to-day." 

*' Seem, my dear papa? I am what I seem 
to be." 

" And have yon seen none of the present com- 
pany before this, to-day— *not yonr husband T 



a 



Oh, yes, at toeakfasl." 



'< Not your mother ?"— Mrs. Herbst told a 
fib by a shake of the head, in order not to do it 
by a distinct no. — '' But then, my child, is it 
kind in you not to have kissed her hand?" 

b2 
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''Pardon, my dearest- mother 1" saicl^ Mrs. 
Herbst, whilst she tamed, abd laughing itf her 
sleeve, kissed her modier's hand. 

" And your brother, — of coarse^ "jott-haye not 
seen him dither ?** 



" ?? r I 



*^ Tes, I saw him, dear father, bat did not 
exchange a syllable with him. He passed me, 
hurrying through the passage with a face ! such 
a face ! — Well ! thought I, what are yoor fdces 
to me ? Hurry along j-^ Nothing .can put me 

1 • -" • ft 

out of humour, for you know very well,* father, 
that I am in all respects your daughter." 

• • • 

" Are you ?" said the old gentleman, and 
laughed with inward satisfaction. 

" Yes, papa, I am always cheerfu},'in good 
spirits, and ready to contribute' myniite of 
amusement He who is not so in return, may 
keep his whims to himself; or if I deign to notice 
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them, it is only to laugh at him. That gentle- 
man yonder/' added she, pointing with her 
finger towards the doctor^ *' has found this out 
by experience." 

"You silly thing !" said the doctor^ ''and do 
yon mean to- say, that I have any whims V 

** To be sure you have ; you are but a man, 
— ^But, my dear father, after all, I am very- 
aorry to^ee my brother always so melancholy. 
I wish with all my heart that he was happy. — 
For my own part, if I could contribute to 
render him so, there is nothing, in the world 
that I would not do." 

'' Indeed ? There is nothing you would not 
do ? — I see it, I see it ! — " He rose and placed 
the bags of money aside. 

'* Where are you going, dear father?" 

" I have done all I had to do here." 
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** Bat coald you not stay a little longer V* 

*' For what piirpose?''— He cast a sidelong, 
penetrating and significant look on her, and 
shaking his finger in a menacing way, ex- 
claimed ; '* Oh woman ! woman ! Yon had 
spoken with your hnsband; yon had spoken 
with yonr mother ; you had spoken with year 
brother T 

'^ What, do you mean to say to-day ? here 
in ihishonse? — ^No, indeed I have not spoken 
a word either with my husband or with my 
brother.** 

'' But with your mother ; you confess that." 

" Well ? Was there any harm in it V, 

. *' Oh, no harm. — Only that yon come to 
solicit the yery same thing she has done, though 
of course under another mode of addresss 
What she set forth so tragically, you are come 
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to touch off in 2i comic stylo.- — Go your ways, 
go your ways ! The others I could dispatch, 
but you — ^' 

** You dare not? Is it not so?'' 

** And with reason too. — For look you, when 
you solicit, all your little ones solicit with you, 
and that is really too much for me; — go your 
ways I** 

''Say you so? then you shdl certainly not 
escape this time ; or if you are determined 
on going, I will ran after you. — Dear, good, 
best of fathers — *^ 

** You coaxing hussey !" 

'' Coaxing ? oh, there is no need of that, 
except when you are not to be movedw" 

" Well then, what do you want? Here, take 
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whatever yon wish." — He took a bag of money 
ID each hand, and held them towards her. 

*' No, no ! It is not that. I will not touch 
a single farthing of that/' 

** And yet yon would have me commit a 
folly, for which 1 would afterwards give twice^ 
three times as much, not to have done it." 

'' A folly, did you call it? Good heavens ! as 
if it were a folly to be for once very kind, very 
loving ! — Ton are so to me I so very, very good ; 
— be then for my sake the same to my brother ! 
— 'For my sake — for by this you will relieve me 
ttQnk the most painful feelings I could possibly 
endure. — ^He envies me — I have remarked it 
repeatedly ; — be has a variety of little suspicions 
arising from an idea that I abuse your extreme 
kindness ; and really, to judge from mere ap- 
pearances — he is not without his reasons for it. 
For does he not call you father as well as 
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myself, tfaoogh he possesses so much less of 
your love?" 

'* He is your mother's pet-— you are miDe— * 
it is quite in the regular way." 

*' 'Nay, nay ! Let me beg, let me entreat of 
you not to allow him to go ;. do not let him 
leave us!**' 

'' Can I retain himl" 

'' With one single kind word."^ 

" Humph ! — ^And do you thinks that a father 
must give that to his son ?" 

" A kind woicd is a firiendly word, it is no en- 
treaty. — Indeed he possesses much sensibility, 

much gratitude. He only waits for the first open- 
ing of your fatherly heart, and you will find him 
the best son in the world. — Ah, should he be in - 

b5 
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duced to think that I profited of his absence to do 
him wrong ? That I wheedled from you for my- 
self, and for my little ones, that to which neither 
of us have, in fact, any right whatever, but to 
which he has as good a claim as myaelf t'-T'lTloo. 
know that this is not the case, and that I am 
quite incapable of such a thing ;< but stilliie 
would believe it, he certainly would beli^re 
it; and then my heart — " Here the tears' 
started from her eyes. 

These proofs of delicacy of feeling, sisterly 
love, and disibterestedness, the srnberity of 
which was above all suspicion, were in the 
highest degree gratifying to the old gentleman^ 
and he surveyed her with a look of great 
tenderness. He thought he beheld in her not' 
only his flesh and blood, but his very heart and 
soul. 

/ 

** Dearest, best of fathers," resumed she, 
collecting all her powers, to throw into h«r 
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Yoice its sweetest and most flattering tone, and 
into her features the most insinuating and win- 
ning expression, — '^ all my little children solicit 
with me. Can yon: refuse V* 

" Well, well !" said Mr. Stark, repeatedly 
p^^nng his* fingers over his gbey, moistening 
eye-lashes* — ** well, if I must, I must. I will 
speak, to him." 

** For certain?" 

** TeSy for sure !— ^As kindly as ever I did in 
my life." 

*^ And soon V 

" As soon as it can be done conveniently. 
Within a day or so." 

" Pledge me your hand to it." 
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'' There ! take it. — ^As kindly as ever I Ad 
in my life." 

*' Bat why do yon smile so to yourself? 
What am I to understand by that V 

" Oh ! only at my own thoughts* — ^Let that 
pass." — He had already before- his mind the 
manner in which he was to fulfil his promise^ 
and he continued smiling, tUI he reached the 
door. 

'^ Poor fellow f said he, as he passed the 
doctor, ** you have been sadly imposed upon* 
You asked me for a wife, and I have given 
you a very serpent." 
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CHAPTER X/ 



'*What say you now?" exclaimed Mrs. Herbst 
trimnphantlyy the moment her father had qaitted 
the room ; '* was I not right in what I told yon, 
dear mother? Was there any need of giving 
ourselves sncb trouble and alarm about this 
affair T 

** And yon believe it all over> io yon?" said 
the doctor. 



*' Perfectly so. If y father will be as good as 
word." 



'' Bat he should have promised more. — 
However, supposing your point to be carried, 
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and that, for this time, your brother coDsents 
to remain — ** 

" For this time?. And why not for ever?" 

** Will he be capable of renoancing his 
follies 7 will your father lay aside his obstinacy?" 

«< Never! never!*' said the moHier with a 
deep sigh. 

** It is not very likely/' rqoifted'ibedanghter. 

<« Well then, What ground have we gained ? 
— ^We sought to remove the internal ciiuses of 
the discord, strove to stop .up the sources of 
the evil; and not having succeeded in this, we 
begin by applying emdllients'' and healing plas- 
ters to an ulcer, which, if we bring it to jelose to- 
day, will break out afresh to-morrow.r^That is 
a wrong method of ouriJig>" add^d, he, shaking 
his head, *' from which I cwjthdraye 'my hand in 

' • » . ' ^ • • 

time, and leave the responsibility entirely to yon." 
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"Very learned and very sage!" replied his 
wife, " bnt even a charlatan may sometimes be 
successful. Only leave it to me." 

" But what, if we could effect a master-cure ?" 

" A master-cure ? — ^What do you mean l" 

He paced up and down the room, with a look 
of dissatisfaction, repeatedly rdbbing his fore- 
bead, — ** No, no ; it can never be ; it is nothing 
but a pious wish — nothing more. Your brother 
should marry. He should take a modest, sensi- 
ble, affectionate wife." 

** Just such a one as you have got ? Is it 
not so r said Mrs. ' Herbst, whilst with a smile 
at once full of archness and affection, she 
peeped up into her husband's face. 

" Well, well ; if it were merely sutrh a one-^-' 



^ Oh, yon rogue i- 



99 
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He held out his hand tenderly tow&i^ds her, 
and drew her to.his heart. — ** Such a wife wba|d 
attach him to his home, and to his bosiness, 
for she would be there ; it would give him a 
distaste for all the pleasures he is np^. punting 
after; for with her he would find itt^feriaiii&iial, 
more refined enjoyment ; it would'in^^^eVi^im. 
with a disrelish for the insipid follies of dr^' 
and fashion; for a man does not make his. 
toilet for his domestic circle, but for the world." 



a 



This speech met with the greatq^t ^fjj^i^HBf^; 
His wife clung fondly ikfoniMg^^ ^^j|l^v tW-^l 
mother-in-law praised him to the skies. -^'^''T. ,;• 

** Thus would all the sources of discontent 
be closed at once. Our good father and all 
of us should feel satisfied. — Indeed, if it yer0 " 
possible," added he, with a sort of eat^uiGiiasai, 
whilst he paced up and down the rooin with 
great vivacity, — " if it were possible that he 
and the widow— that worthy widow — ^* 
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The words had scarcely parted from his lips, 
when the two ladies flew tpwards him, and held 
both their faces so close to his, that he stepped 
back in perfect alarm. " What is it? W^%t 
have I said!" exclaimed he, 

" The widow T cried both of them, as it w^re 
with one and the same breath. '' Did you not 
mention a widow, dear son?" — "Did you pot 
speak of a widow, my dear V M 

The doctor iras not a little mortified at having 
^^ betrayed bis secret, andhe used all his efforts 
^d ingennity to recall his words, but all to no 
pvpose. He was however determined to stop 
where he was> and toipart with no morepf J,t^ 
Bat so warmly was he pressed by the incessant 
^u^tions of his wife, backed by his mother-in- 
l^w, that he could not help here and .there let- 
% drop a part of it; and at length. they had 
made so much of it their own, that he thought 
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he might as well gaio a trace from th^n by spoil- 
faneonsly giving dp the animportant remainder. 
Besides, they promised with such earnestness 
to g^ard the secret, and the mother and daughter 
required sach formal and solemn guarantees from 
each other for so doing, that at length he coald 
resist no longer. 

When, however, the ladies cuihe to examine 
their secret, they found^they had gained very little 
by it. The widow had a family — ^had no fortune 
—was not very young — she had certainly passed 
her twenty-fourth or twenty*fifth year;-r*theIoTer 
appeared by no means decided in his choice; 
— the father had his prejudices agunst the wi- 
dow, and to overcome such prejudices had been 
at all times very difficult, not to say impossible. 
All these cir<iu0stances did not lead thein to 
hope for a marriage, bowers warm imd sihoere 
the ypung inan's attachment might be, and still 
leiss could they expect from such a marriage a 
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firm foimdation for the tranquillity and happineas 
of the family. They therefore felt jast as much 
embarrassed as before. 

Mrs. Herbst, however, comforted herself 
witli the common«place reflection, that man 
sbonld not grieve aboat the fatare, and that he 
ought to be satisfied, if his more immediate 
prospects were neither gloomy nor overcast; 
Hiat a perfect peace was indeed the most desi- 
rable object ;: but that even a truce — aud this, 
at tdl events, she hoped she bad effected for the 
fa]iiily.-.^as not to be despisedt 
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CHAPTER XL 



In the eveniDg, at sopper, the courage of Mr9. 
Herbst sastained a considerable shock from a 
single look given by her father. It was Thars- 
day, a day when, according to the estabtished 
custom of the house, the whole of the family of 
the HerbstSy even down to the youngest grand- 
childy assembled at the old gentleman's^ who on 
these occasions was usually very cheerful and 
talkative. He generally opened the conversa- 
tion by different enquiries about such of the 
doctor's patients as he knew, though merely by 
sight, and in whom he took an interest, partly 
from such a kind of acquaintance, and partly 
as they were customers of his son-in-law. 
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Ob this occasion he etiqnired particularly 
abont a Mr. Heil, a middle-aged man, who had 
a I^ge family. 

** Oh, he/' said fhe doctor, ** he is already 
qaite out of danger." 

•• Indeed? This is very good news to me! — 
That man has had many misfortunes; he can 
have bat very little left, and what would have 
become of all those dear children? — Besides he 
is such an honest, such an upright man — he has 
never been oat of my head night or day. — But — 
if I do not mistake — ^it was but the day before 
yesterday you told me, he was the worst on your 
whole list, and that you felt quite uneasy kbout 
him." 

'* He was then at a very dangerous point 
He lay in a crisis." 



« 



A crisis ! — ^Pray what is the real meaning 
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of this word, which is now in such general 
use?". 

'* It is a Oreek word, dear father." 

'< It would not mend the matter, if it were 
Arabic. I wish to know the sense of it. Yon 
learned gentlemen call every thing by outland- 
ish naipies ; wl|i^t is the use of, this ? A Germlm 
distemper, foyfloptb, wj^lhave no <?reek fits.*' 

" And j^ti %%. which couM.not be expressed 
so <popcisfjj fi^in.^f^ek.. A crisis in a burning 
fever is tyhie nRme given ta the last and strongest 
exertion pf nature, to terminate the^ disease by 
sufficiency expdOing the concocted matter of 
ilhiess.'*—- 

«< Concocted matter of illness !" repeated the 
old gentlemaui movmg his head backwards 
and forwards, " that is German with a ven- 
geance r 
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<< German like Greek ; is it not V 



u 



Why, nearly so." 



** I will explain this more clearly. We say 
that the matter of illness is coficoeted, when it 
has become so far separated from the somid 
saps wttfa whioh it had been mixed, that the 
body is enabled to free itself therefiroin^ or if it 
•annot do so completely, to rid itself, iof it in 
part, by expelling it at some external part of the 
body.— If natnre has still strength, enoogh to 
effect tbSs operation, the patient recoyefa ; if 
not, be dies. As long as this stmggle of nature 
lasts, the patient is said to be in/his ^cfkUJ* 

<« Jiist so! — ^Now it becomes clear; now I 
nndectand. doctor-Thus, a man may be dan- 
geronsly ill dnring his crisis, though he is gettiog 
better by it" 



u 



Certainly.— During the whole tiaic the 
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matter is thus concocting, and the cruris be- 
comes thereby prepared — ^you understand me.** 



«« 



Oh, perfectly." 



*' During the whole of this time the disease is 
increasing, and a little before ike crisis, it is 
usoal for alarming and violent £ts to take place, 
which bring the evil to the highest pitch, and 
which may properly ^be called the critical tumult.^' 

*' €k>d preserve as ! '* exclaimed the old gen- 
tleman, who once in his life had witnessed a 
very critical tomult in his native town, and who 
startled at the word. 



u 



No| sir ; Ood bdp as, we oaght to say.' 



** How say you ? Grod help as to a tomalt ? 
— ^Bat right; when it is too late to save, we do 
well to pray for help. — ^And then this help comes 
throng^ the doctor's means? Is it not so?" 
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'*The doctor can do bat little, very little for 
it. The greatest and best part, nature herself 
mast effect." 

*' Indeed ! — Bat still the doctor takes his fee ; 
and therefore I shoald think it a part of his dnty 
to be ready at hand, to throw boantifully into 
the tomnlt every thing he is able to master ap~ 
powders, mixtores, and whatever else there may 
be, in ordw to restore a speedy peace/' 

AU present — except the son, who sat lost in 
thoaght — ^laaghed at this conceit, and the doc- 
tor more heartily than all the rest. 

** Ton woald make an excellent physician, 
tiear father! Do you know, that by year too 
lively activity, yoa woald disturb the crisis, and 
diei^y bring the patient to his grave?" 

^ Indeed ? I should not like that. Poor 
Mr. Heil T 

VOL, I. F 
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** Ab int e rr upte d erisis is always followed by 
a sadden deatli or by dangeroos, and in the 
end, fatal transitions, which we designate by 
the Greek term Meta — " 

B^ate be ooold finish the word, Mr. SiaA 
interrapted him: ''Enough, ^noogh! No 
more Greek if you [^ase.^-I see how it is, yon 
prdfesiafmal gentlemmi make yoorselves ^ery 
easy over tfiefe matters ; yon cover your pa- 
tient well up, and stand with folded arms, 
watehii^ iiAat tiatare is aboat." 

"Why, really I must confess, it does not 
amount to much more than this." 



" Well if this be die sufest and safest way, it 
is 4>est as it is."*^ 

He now sat for a few moments lost in thought 
and playinn^ with bb pllUie.-* '* I am verj glad," 
resumed he, ''to have had this oppottanity of 
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li&w a critical tumaU oagbt to be 
treated. I waa jast on tbe point of oommittiog 
•a 'egregious blander." 

*\ Hoar so V* said the doctor. 

** I had almost been seduced into tbe eiBpeoAr 
ment of attempting a cure in ibe midst of tbe 
crisis." 

" Yon?" exclaimed tbe doctor^ 

Tie old gentleman remained silent; but olie 
significant look, accompanied by a smile, which 
he cast not exactly on his son, but towards the 
side of the table where he was sitting, left the 
tturee confederate powers no doubt that the ob- 
serration was to allude to the situation of his son: 
bat it still remained a riddle to know how he in- 
tended to treat him under these circumstances. 

After supper they guessed and guessed, but 

F 2 > 
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all their gaessing rallier excited than satisfied 
their anxious curiosity. At length, Mrs. Herbati' 
who in a certain sense was the oracle of the 
family, and whose authority by this morning's 
victory, had acquired still greater, weight, pro- 
posed with much good sense not to trouble 
themselves any farther about the affair fctt* the 
present, but quietly to await the proper expla* 
nation which the father's conduct would afford. 
This proposal was readily acceded to, both by 
the mother and the husband, for it was. quite 
obvious, that this could afford the only perfectly 
clear and satisfactory explanation. 
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CHAPTER XII, 



Young Mr. Stark had now, with the excep* 
tioii of packiog up, finished the different 
pr^BpAratiQQS for his departare. Tlie only 
^thiog that still embarrassed himi was the 
maimer in which he should take his leave. To 
qait clandestinely his. paternal roof, where; he 
was conscipas of leaving no other recoUeotipn 
than that of hi9 good services, never once en^ 
jtered his mind. His heart also imposed npp9 
him the obligation, ere he quitted, of respect- 
folly and tenderly thanking his father for the 
jnany; proofs of affection, which he had receiv^ed 
at his hands. He had imagined a s<nrt of 
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address to the old geatleman, which was to 
prove to him, as well the firmness and immu^ 
tability of his resolution, as bis honest and 
filial sentiments as a son, whom he so craelly 
drove from his home. The expressions by 
which he principally hoped to attain the latter 
object, were the most select he was able to 
find; apd whilst he was engaged in patting 
them together, a good many tears trickled from 
hii eyen, whick were «o far genuine tears ef 
j0y, as he felt them to be the most nndeniabte 
proof»efthe goodness of ki» heart. Tn Ihn mimn 
time, whil^ these* prepurations w«re geinf tm, 
the young mim grew continually more ansioai 
mkd imeasy, and the more .vividlf did tlie 
venerable features of his parent pourtray themh 
96hre» to his Imagination. However he Bni» 
tered up all his eourag^^ and presented himneif 
before his father; but upon his attempting ta 
deliver his address, it not only went off most 
awfcwiffdly, but had the effect of not a tttHe 
alarsriilg the eU gentlemw^ 
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The first wonU of the speech : " My dear 
&tber/' were uttered tolerably well, and a man 
of somewhat more acute hearing than Mr. Stark* 
might have understood them; but after this 
our orator went on in such a way, stammering, 
trembHng, and taming pale, that the old gentle- 
man, who had no suspicion of the cause of aH 
Has, sprang from his seat, full of the greatest 
anxiety, caught his son firmly by the arm, and 
by calling loudly for assistance, threw the whole 
boose into alarm. The trembliog which on this 
occasion seized the old man in his turn, tike 
haste and solicitude with which he himself 
administered some suitable medicine, going 
himself to look for what was necessary fbr 
this purpose, his incessant and tender enquiries^ 
how his dear son felt, and what had brought on 
this fit, touched young Mr. Stark to the quick, 
and made it quite impossible for him to 
mention a single word of the real state of the 
case* He rather confirmed a surmise thrown 
out by his father, that his having partaken toe 
phmteously of a favourite dish at dinner, had 
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occasioned this indisposition ; and' be quietly 
sabmitted to a long and forcible lecture upon 
moderation and temperance. 

Young Mr. ^tark now felt convinced, that 
tbe oral method would not do, he therefore 
determined to try the effect of writing, and to 
give his letter, immediately before entering the 
carriage, into the hands of Mr. Schlicht. This 
Mr. Schlicht was an old invalid clerk, who as 
his memory and sight had become a good deal 
impaired, filled the place of a sort of steward 
in Mr. Stark's house, and was always ready^ to 
perform all the little commissions of the fa- 
mily; and who, in spite of his whimsical ways, 
possessed in a high degree^ the confidence of 
the parents, and still more so, that of the 
children. 

But there was another painful leave to be 
taken, which Mr. Stark could not possibly do 
otherwise than in person; because after so 
intimate a connection as had existed between 
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them, writing wbald have appeared by far too 
<^d ; — ^we allude to the widow. 

This excellent person found herself just at 
this moment in a most embarrassing situation. 
An importunate and merciless creditor, whose 
demand on the house of Lyk was indeed but 
imimportant, insisted on an immediate payment; 
but disbursements . had. already been . made to 
other creditors ta- an amount too considerable 
to. render a. direct payment possible. The 
widow knew that after all her lawful demands 
had been paid, and her debts by these means 
completely discharged, there. would remain but 
litthe for hier own support and that of her 
children; she also knew, that even this little 
. would be unavoidably lost, and the shame of a 
public bankruptcy be added to the. misery of 
poverty, if the example of but one creditor 
eDCOuraged the rest to rush altogether and ' 
without mercy,, upon h^. The most natural 
cpurse tQ pursue, in order to extricate hersdf . 

P 6 
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frofli these tranbles, was to address henelf to her 
kind friend, who was not only incJiaed l^ the 
goodness of his disposition, bat bound by his 
word of honour, to servioesof this kind ; she could 
feel DO diflSculty in so doing firom the refleotion, 
that the discovery of her embarrassments was 
itself a secret solicitation for active assistance^ 
for nobody knew better than Mr. Stark, that 
nothing could be lost in advancing her a smn 
of money. She therefore sat down to solioh 
his friendly advice; but she could not bring 
hwself to commit a single word to paper; a 
certain irresistible repugnance compelled her to 
ri^e from her desk. After several subsequent 
attempts she was unable to proceed. 

At length the attention of the widow was 
very naturally directed from her extemisl to 
her internal situation. She asked herself what 
could be the cause* of a repugnance which 
could not have been occadoned by the conduct 
of her friend^ for at all times he had been 
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goadaess and oomplacency itselF* Might not 
.tbQ real, esme b^ mete delicacy^ and a feeling, 
that it was a very bad retura for the p«^t 
aeryices of a friend, to be .ready oo every 
occasion to ask for new favours ? The con- 
aoioQsaesa of herowi^ bosoni convinced her, if 
not of the fallacy, at least of the insafficieiicy of 
this explanation. ' At length she was forced to 
AO avowal, which, unobserved as she was by 
mortal eye, made her blnsh at tiie secret and 
UAwelcomo avowal^ that she looked upon her 
fiieud with a somewhat more tender regard than . 
that of mere friendship, and that if she folt so 
jrelnctant to appear before him in her needy 
condition, it was hecanse she really loved him* 
fi[er self-*love, however, seeking for an excuse, 
foiu|d the cause of this passion^— which she was 
well aware she must combat to the utmost of 
her powoTt — 9ot o^y pardonably, h^t^ eyen 
praiseworthy. Feelings of gratitudo for the 
interest and affection which he had evinced to 
h^r little orphans still more than for the many 



108 LORENZ STARK. 

valuable, and never to be forgotten services 
rendered to herself, had ensnared a heart, at ail 
times alive to the impulse of every good and 
noble sentiment. 

Scarcely was this self-examination finished, 
when young Mr. Stark entered the room. His 
appearance spread over her features a timidity 
and an embarrassment, and imparted to her 
voice a softness and delicacy of expression, 
which could not fail to give her a tenfold charm 
in the eyes of a man already so partial to her. 
He enquired the reason of her looking so pale 
and indisposed ; she stood with downcast eyes 
and a countenance full of confusion. — If any 
grief or care pressed upon her mind, he 
begged she would not keep it a secret from 
him; and entreated that, if he could render her 
any service, she would not refuse his offers. She 
thanked him with deep emotion, but without 
being able to prefer her pressing and impor- 
tant suit. — ^He now disclosed to her the 
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determinatioii he bad .taken, and the object of 
his present yisit, and regretted he should be so 
soon deprived of the happiness of offering bis 
senFices in person. It was evident that she 
was very sensibly affected ; she enquired the 
motives for such an unexpected determination, 
entreating him, if it could by any means be 
^one, to desist from his intention, and when 
she found her solicitation proved fruitless, she 
with overflowing eyes accused her hard destiny, 
which after so many and such severe trials, had 
finally deprived her of her best, her only friend. 
— The unfortunate circumstance with her ere* 
ditor, which she could now no longer hope to 
see removed by Mr. Stark, and., to which she 
had not the courage even distantly to allude, 
fearful that his present situation might not be 
without its diflGiculties, doubtless contributed 
very considerably to her present painful fe^ngs ; 
but as this oircumstam^e was altogether unknown 
to Mr. Stark, he could not possibly account 
otherwise for her emotiout than by asoribing it 
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to her decp-^fdt gratitude, and ber tender 
friendship. This suppositioa exeited Ua awn 
feeUngs to such a degree^ that after mamy a 
fraitless attempt to stammer forth faiewelly and 
after bat one, bat oti that ver; aoeonnt, warmer 
kiss on her hand, he was obliged te honry 
abruptly away. 

When he reached the street, he blessed the 
darkness of the hoar^ whieh permitted Iubl to 
weep noohserved. He watched for some time 
before his father's bouse for a favourable 
moment to slip in without being observed; 
half undressed, be threw hiagtself. oa his bed, 
aad relieTed his bursting heart by a flood of 
tears. Many a tender wisb> many a flattering 
hope hovered around him ; but at length, he rae- 
oeeded in chasing them away, by the recolleotion 
of his past sufferings. And now it was that he 
evinced a power of will, a fifuineas of reaolation, 
of which, considering the natural softness and 
pliahifity of hia disposilioa* be had scarcely 
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bdiered himself capable. He rose suddenly, 
fetched his tronk, opened his drawers and 
closets, and covered all the chairs and tables 
with linen and articles of dress, in order to 
bye them ready at hand for packing early in 
the morning. 

No ! said he to himself, while busily engaged 
ii this manner, he who has not sufficient 
sireogth of mind to make a firm and immatable 
resolution, will always be, what he deserves 
to be— a sTave. I have began, and most go 
^iu^gh with it. — Let my father now know 
what it is to have to do with strangers! Let 
ium learn l^ experience the difierence there is 
between a servant and a son ! Let him learn 
^, and long for my return, as much as he 
pleases! He will never get me back agahit — 
And have I then no duties to fulfil but towards 
ium? None to myself? 
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CHAPTER XIII, 



*' Never mind, never mind T said the old 
gentleman to Mr. Schlicfat, who fall of amaze- 
ment, had just commnnicated the discovery he 
had made in the room of young Mr. Stark, 
and thought he had sufficieot caase to bewail 
the misFortnoe of his old benefactor's house, 
if, by the son's absence, it should be deprived 
of its first and firmest support. He fancied it 
already hastening to decay on all sides, and 
ready to fall to ruins.. 

'' There is no danger!" said Mr. Stark, sit- 
ting down to write a letter of unlimited eredit 
for his son*. 
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** No danger !" exclaimed Mr. Scblicbt, who 
did Dot know whether he should be more asto- 
nished or vexed at the indifference of his 
master. " No danger, Mr. Stark ? Bat only 
think"— 

** Confound it !" said the old gentleman, 
" there ! I mast destroy the letter, which was 
ahnost finished, and begin another ! — Can't you 
be silent for a moment ? Is chattering become 
a second nature to you ? — *' 

It was among Mr. Schlichf s peculiarities that 
he could never hear the words "silence," or 
** chattering,'' if spoken with reference to him, 
without getting sadly out. of humour. He had 
in his younger years been a good deal tossed 
about in the world, and he had, as he often 
boasted in his odd way, '* never kept his eyes 
in his pockets ;" he knew very weU, that if other 
people had gained experience and acquired 
penetration, so had he; and if a man like him 
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wfw not entitled to Ubertj of sp^cteK nobody 
wtt^ and therefbire tkat eretf body should hold 
Us tongue. He tamed rouad abnipl1y> aad 
waft about to make off^ when Me. Stark,. w4d 
had just taken in his hand a bag of momffjp 
ordered him to wait, and attend him to his 
aaii» to see if these wasi any tfaiofp in which he 
eottid be ef servioe. 

The other members of the fiu»ily» whe htd 
been informed by Mr. Schticbt: of the. didoovery, 
previously to his disclosing it to Mr. Stark^ 
were at; littA. mcnient earoesH; bid &iullt»sly 
engaged in cembatiag ikfif re^ution, qC ^ 
young gentlasiuui, when Mr.. Stark emtered the 
foom^ accompanied by the old elerfc« His aj^ 
ipearance in this xe§mt» apartmesil^ which be 
had certainly not entered since the time the 
chiklren were ill with the measles^ filled thMi 
all with the iireliest curiesityy aad the son witih 
efideftt confusion. However, he eomposed bin- 
self as well as he oould in the iKwnsj of tho 
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moment* ki! ordar to eoHeot saffieient oaliwicM 
to coonteraot the reproaches, or the represents^ 
tioDS of bis father, forcibly as the latter might 
feel disposed to sofpoirt tkem with the beg of 
money, which he lield in his left.bawL 

** There is a grest deal of laggage.'* said the 
old gentleman, wlnlst he cast his. eyes on the 
chaks aroand, ** and yet I see nothing bat this 
single bit of a trunk. It is impossibte thai these 
things can ever be got into it." 

•^ TIm» tbsy BMist veoiain ont of iV-**HBiiA« 
t«PBd old SoUioht, ndthoat being beard by the 
oM gentleman, ^ since it is net bvger/' 

<< Haveyoa no other, SeUieht? Tea wiU 
never be able to pat more than a d^ird of all 
these' dresses into the one yonder. Why sarely 
you could have ^een as mi^cb witb half an eye." 

f( Ale»! Mr. Stark, I witii my eyes see no-* 
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thing bat sorrow atid woe io all these goiBgs 
on. 

** How 80 ? — ^But come, don't be nonsensical, 
friend, bat answer my qaestion." 



'' Perhaps one might ramn^age oot the old 
portmantean, which yon used to travel with 
some thirty or forty years ago. I remember it 
was then nearly in pieces/' . . 

The old gentleman coald scarcely rejBrain fiom 
langhing. — ** I don't know what the deace ia in 
yon, Mr. Schlicht. Snch beaatifal, sach ex- 
pensive dresses— for yoa mast. see that this 
wardrobe could not be purchased for a thousand 
orowns or more — and you would pack them up 
in the old dirty portmanteau ?" 

** Not I ; none of your packing for me !" 

V Once more ! Don't be oonsensicid. . Heroj 
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kmd ! Take some money with you, and go to 
the man opposite the Exchange. He has a 
shc^ihll of tranks of all siz^j^ and descriptions ? 
theire yon may choose.-r-lToa can scarcely get it 
highland broad eoonghi only be carefal that it is 
not too long.— The best thing would be to go 
tet to the coaeh-honse^ imd take measure of 
my chaise.'' 

*' Of what chaise?" 

The old gentleman looked at him for a mo- 
ineat, and shook his head.— ''' Certainly not the 
<M broken one ! Nothing is left of that but 

tfce body." 

" Welly I tinderstand ypu ; of the new one 
^hich yoii botight for your last summer's excnr- 

" Right ! — I will make a present of it to jrny 
*on ; for it is only ia my way. My trayels are 
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flH oveiu — And mind me, Mr. SoUiclit, ^on*t 
]M)U forget to look weU to ei^eiy thing, to see if 
all 11 in good order ; the letthw and iron mmk, 
the irbeek and axle-lree. I know of notbing 
more annoying than to be atopped short in the 
aiddst of one'a joomey by a broken-down car- 
riage. — ^The obaise"*— added be, in a tone ex- 
pressive of discontent and reproof — ** has been 
left standing in the dust the whole of the sum- 
mer. — If I do not look to things, nobody else 
will." 

" I wish it were in a thousand pieces V mat* 
tered Mr. Sohlicht, and left the room in a ten 
times worse hnmonr than he had entered it. To 
be accused of want of attention to the house or 
liny thing belonging to it, or to what in any way 
y»BB nnder his inspection, was a thing quite in- 
sofferable to him. According to his own account 
of himself, a more faithful manager, a better 
eoononiiist, was not to be found in the world. 
As for Hhe feat, lie wotdd not stir band or foot. 



to ftoiliiale in die least the departitve of hb dear 
yoimg master. For his part, l0t who would gel 
the tmiik, he would have nothing to do with it 

The old gentleman looked after him with a 
sad and pitying smile. — ** How weak will old 
age sometimes make us!'' said he, turning to 
the doctor. " TUs good holiest feUew is so 
strongly attached to my son^ that out of his 
mere attachment <to hiMf he would lathear sea 
him die here at home, than make the most splen- 
did fortune in any other place. — Thank heaven, 
I am of a firmer nature. — It is indeed mast de- 
lightful, to have all one's flesh and bloed about 
one ; but when this cannot be" — 

** And vdiy mot? Why oan it not be ?" adsed 
Mrs* StBA, irho could no longer >rastrain her 
^Atnetien. 

»< for more diaa oneveason, iiiy|;ieod dame/' 



*' May I hear them 7 — Pray, tell me bat oiie^ 
hot a single one." 

'' All, if yon please. — I have no secrets.'' 

« Well then ?* 

*' In the first place, because if he and I were 
to live here together any longer, we shonld do 
nothing bnt render each other's existence mise^ 
rable." 

" Heavens ! That is a misery indeed ^ But 
whose fault is it V 

** Mine, of conrse.— ^In the second place, 
seeing that I have often reproached him with a 
want of resolntion, and of the spirit of enter- 
prize, it wonld appear very strange in me, if al 
the first proof of the contrary-— be it what it may 
-^I were to thwart his purpose ; in the last place, 
and which is the principal point, because the 



LORBNZ STARK. 121 

estafoliBbmeot of a new commercial house will 
oblige him to such habits of activity, economy, 
and order, as T, with all my preaching, could 
never succeed in infnsing into him. I hope he 
will now begin a new way of thinking, and that 

» 

he will turn out just such a man^ as I have at 
all times wished him to be." 

''And your firm?" — continued the mother, 
in a somewhat lower tone of voice, '^ your bu- 
siness i" 

" That is my affair, my dear, not your's. 
There can be no doubt but he who for so long a 
period has known hpw to conduct it properly, 
will not be at a loss how to do so for tfie time 
to come. — ^You had better think about what 
fitill remains for yon to do.'* 

" For me ?— What can that be ?'' 

'^ I hope, yon will not let him depart in such 

VOV. I. o 
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a cold manner? You will surely give him a Fare- 
well repast ? — I hope you will come, dear doc-^ 
tor and you/' — looking 9t his daughter^ — ^''and of 
course all your littl.e appendages.'' — He smiled 
Qn her in his usasd kindly manner. — ^'Tben 
we ahull ^noe more be all happy togetber, happy 
with all our hearts." 

^* Happy? happy witb all your heart V said 
Mrs. 'Siark with ft sigh, ** and will you be able to 
be happy ?'' 

*' And why not ? What in the worM should 
prerent me ? — The place he has chosen for his 
future i^esidence, is so vevy ue«Hr. Sboukl our 
hearts long for him too painfallyi well, all we 
have to do is to send for post horsesi iind off 
we are to see bim! — ^It would be another matter 
if he were going to cross tbe sea^ or were 
bound for America, Cfatna, or periiaps Botany 
Bayr 
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Heaven preeerre 113 !" excjaimed Mrs. 
. Stark. 

^* Ainen ! amen ! Bat no more of joar sigh- 
bag*, Enough of that*-— Yoa hear^'— continued 
he, tomnig round to his son with composure and 
kindness — ** that I know of yoar intentions, and 
that, all tilings considered, I do not exactly dis- 
approve of ihem. — Go, my son, onder the pro- 
tection of heaven ; yon have my bless^pg.pn your 
andertaking. — Oar first clerk, Mr. Burg, ^ifnay 
now fill yoor place ; yoa yoorself know him to 
be an active, honest, and clever man : and» old 
as I am, I have still strength enough to work, 
and eyes ti^ superintend. For my business there- 
fore you need not be solicitous; but how will it 
be with jf€fur9 ? Every beginning, they say, is 
diiBcalt, and all that you, with your many extra 
eiqienses, can possibly have laid aside, will not 
weigh too heavily on you. — Here^ my son," — 
idacipg at the same time the heavy bag of money, 

o2 
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which till now he had held nnder his left arm, 
upon the drawers, ''here is a small acknowledg- 
ment for past services ! I have for a long time 
had it ready for yon, and only waited for the 
moment when it might prove most acceptable ; 
— and methinks that moment is now arrived. — 
However, as you might still feel some wants ; 
as some of our commercial friends might perhaps 
reflect on our unexpected separation, and deny 
you their farther confidence ; here is a letter of 
unlimited credit, which, I trust, will supply all 
your wants, and remove every doubt from the 
minds of your friends." 

The old gentleman ceased speaking,, and 
seemed to wait for the due expressions of gra- 
titude on the part of his son ; but nothing fol- 
lowed on his side but a formal and awkward 
bow.^ — '' But I am aware, my son, I have inter- 
rupted you in an occupation, i^ which we do not 
like to be disturbed, because it is a thing we 
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generally set about very nnwilliDgly. — I will no 
longer detain yon for the present. When you 
have done here, we shall have some farther 
conversation.'' — 
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CHAPTER XIV, 



When the old gentleman had left the apart- 
menty the confederates looked after him with 
very different feelings. The mother was foil of 
grief and vexation, that her hnsband, instead of 
trying to retain her son, had only afforded him 
the means to facilitate his departure ; the daugh^ 
ter was full of a sort of resentment and shame* 
that by means of the kind promise which had 
been given her, and wbichy in a certain sense, 
had been fulfilled, she bad been so cleverly 
taken in ; and the doctor full of silent admira^ 
tion at the penetration add judgment which the 
father had displayed in forming an estimate of 
the character of his son* A single glance at the 
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latter was suffident to enable one to form an 
idea of his whole interior* The Hght of his 
eyes, which were fixed in one nnmeaning stare, 
seemed extinguished to the very last sptf k ; 
all finnness, ail elastibity, seemed to hare de* 
sorted his featares, and his arms hang drooping 
at his side, like the branches of th^ weeping 
willow. 



It was only when his mother and sister ap- 
proached to express their, feelings at his depar- 
txire, that life saddenlyretiifned to his benumbed 
wd death«-like limbs, ^e entreated, with 
Averted eye, and oat«str;Btpbed hand, that if 
they .still retained a spark of affection for him 
they woold leave hiin instantly. This entreaty 
was snpported by noids and winks on the part 
/of the doctor, who first led the way ; he saw 
that/ his brother'^inJaw ^^as. . sinking beneath 
ahame and mortification ; and shame he knew 
t0 bea feeling, under which we can willingly 
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dispense with witnesses, and still more so with 
those who are liberal of their pity. 

In fact, the way in which the old gentleman 
had conducted himself, was, from the very 
circumstance of its seeming so soft and yielding, 
most galling to the vanity of the son. Little 
as it had been his intention to wound the feel- 
ings of his father — ^for we know from the best 
source, from himself, that he was much too 
kinid and too dutiful a son to ohensh suck an 
intention, — yet it was bnt in the nature ^( 
things, that for the many mortifications which 
the old gentleman had inflicted, he should be 
brought to suffer one in his turn ; and common 
decency demanded, that he should have given 
some slight prooF of his having felt such a 
mortification. 1 hus to consent to a separatimi 
from his son, without the least repugnance, 
without a single mark of disappointment or 
grief, was surely to think very lightly of his 
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merits^ as far as regarded the firm, and to 
raise injnrioas doubts respecting the value of 
his services, which had been so strongly con- 
firmed by the alarm of the family, and the fright 
of Mr. Schlicht 

Still more did it mortify him to find that his 
father's conduct had exposed the fallacy of a 
hope which he had secretly cherished, though 
he had never as yet confessed as much to him- 
self^ and on which he had taught himself to 
rely as firm and unfailing. Had it been but 
once established that his services could not be 
dispensed with, it was easy to foresee, that 
his father would employ eyery possible means 
to retain him ; by which the natural goodness 
of his heart would certainly in the end have 
been moved ; a veil would have been thrown 
over the past, and he would again have 
occupied his former position upon good and 
adyantageous terms. But now, as his father 
had once declared himself so very differently,. 

G 5 
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nothing ^VLs moref certain, than that in bis 
obstinate way^ he would never bend* to his son*s 
purpose, and should he find his business 
too much for him, would k^athiei* culrtail it to 
the utmost, than waste the smaKe^t conciliatory 
word on his son. And thus the latter was 
placed between two equally unpleasant alter* 
natives : he had the choice either to repent at 
once of the past, and patiently resuAib the yoke 
he had endeavoured to shake ofi^, 6x to carry 
into effect his unhappy resolution of leaving the 
place of his birth, without enjoying the advan- 
tages intended to be gained by iti. He now 
repented when too late, his not having listened 
more seriously to the forebodings of his heart, 
when he attempted to take leave of his father. 

Another circumstance occurred to render 
these feelings still more poignant; this was, 
that his sentiments respeiDting the widow were 
not enotly what they had been. The diffi- 
cultiiss which opposed themselves to a conneo- 
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tion for life with her, had, as k often the case, 
by frequently taming them over and over in his 
mind, already lost the greater part of their 
importance,, and since yesterday^ when the 
widow appeared so extremely inta*esting, they 
had nearly vanished altogether. Her want of 
fortone was easily overlooked by a man, who 
himself possessed sufficient ; the children, the 
images of so lovely a mother, seemed a pleasing, 
rather than a troublesome addition.; and as for 
the talk of the foolish multitude, no sensible 
man would giye himself 'a moment^s concern 
about that. There, then, remained of all the 
former obstacles, the principal one only — ^the 
presumed opposition of bis father ; and to re- 
move this last, no better means could possibly 
be dcYised than to constitute bis onion with 
Mrs. Lyk as the first and most essential point 
of accommodation, at his hoped-for triumphant 
return. Instead of . escaping from his passion, 
as it was at first his wish to do, he thus only 
hastened to meet il: if, therefore, the young 
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.geotleman had the evening before congratulated 
himself on the glorioas victory of his reason 
over his weakness, it had been nothing more 
than one of those self-delasions, of which he 
was bnt too often the dupe ; for so far from his 
reason having gained the day, it was his weakness 
that had triumphed, and in the very determina- 
tion to quit his house, the hope of a union had 
been concealed. His copious tears were not 
the effect of grief for his departure, but were 
caused by the secret apprehension that his 
scheme was not entirely secure from the danger 
of a miscarriage. And, indeed, as was now 
but too clear, such an apprehension had not 
been altogether groundless. 

The doctor, who— except in the single point 
respecting the widow, — saw perfectly the whole 
tenor of young Mr. Stark's mind, bad returned 
with the intention of assisting him with his 
advice. — He could not help feeling a passing 
emotion of contempt, as \^e beheld bis brother- 
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ia-law seated on the trunk in an abject positioni 
with his body bent doable, holding his knee 
with one hand, and supporting his heavy, dis- 
tracted head with the other. He was perfectly 
aware, that such a man conld never be per- 
suaded to do, what he in a similsur case, — tboagh 
he never could have been involved in such a situ- 
ation — "^ould have done at his own suggestion; 
namely, rather to put into effect, in spite of 
every painful feeling, a resolution once carried 
so far, than shamefully to draw back and 
abandon it. He was of opinion that nothing 
farther could be done for his brother-in-law, 
than to watch for some favourable turn of 
things, which would afford him an opportunity, 
without too much reproach, of again offering 
his services to his father ; and this opportunity 
appeared to him, as it were, intentionally pre- 
sented to him by the generous and liberal 
presents of the father. It was natural that 
the heart of the son should have been moved 
by them, and just aa natural, that this emotion 
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sfaoald have created the desire never to leave 
so tender^ so noble-miiided a parent. Besidee, 
if the old gentleman was satisfied, that his son 
conceded the chief point by avowing a disposi- 
tion to marry, there was no donbt of his joyful 
acquiescence in his return ; nay, it might even 
be reasonably hoped, that with the exceptimi of 
the money affairs, he would give up the business 
entirely to his son. 

Young Mr. Stark listened to this project 
which the doctor unfolded with all possible 
ddicacy and circumspection, not without shame, 
but still with calmness. Only at the woltl 
marriage, he heaved such a deep, such a heart- 
felt sigh, that the doctor immediately suspected 
that some new and heavier cause of grief must 
remain behind. In the course of the ccmversa- 
tion, he droj^ed a word respecting Mrs. Lyk, 
of the audability of her manners, and the love- 
liness of her person : the effect surpassed his 
.expectation. Mr. Stark sprang from the trunk, 
flew to the window, and discovered by the tears 
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that streamed firom his eyes, how far his heart 
was already gone. The knot now became by 
far too intricate for the doctor to know how 
immediately to-sohe the difficnlty. — la order to 
gain time, he pretended, in the quality both of 
brother and physician, to feel concerned abont 
the health of his brother-in*law ; he took his 
hand^ and declared that his pulse betrayed a 
considerable degree of fever. The yonng gen- 
tleman, as if he had been longing for some 
plausible pretext for delaying his (departure, 
joyfully availed himself of the doctor's Words. 
A little spontaneoBs shivering fit came over 
him quite apropos, be sat down, as if entirely 
exhausted, and declared, that for some days 
past, he had really felt some degree of fever. 
The doctor immediatelv ordered some medi- 
cine, whidi could do neither good nor harm, 
And Mr. Stark thought it prudent to keep his 
room on account of a cold accompanied by 
fever, which, however, was not, be said, of so 
tariDua. a nature to give the family any alarm. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



•* What will yoa give me, if I tdi you of a 
discovery ?" said the doctor, when he retaraed 

m 

home to his wife. 

^' Let us hear it! — ^Perhaps I may be able to 
give you a counter-discovery." 

*' Your brother is desperately in love with 
Mrs. Lyk." 

** Mrs. Lyk is desperately in love with my 
brother." 

'< Is that possible r — And now.fbllowed from 
both the parties a disclosure of their hearts, 
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which was sweetened by all the charms of 
connabiai confidence. 

••She is ill, very ill indeed/' said Mrs. 
Herbst, '• I have enquired all particulars about 
her from a young lady^ her friend, who was 
just DOW here ; she wishes you to call on her ; 
she has never ceased weeping since yesterday 
evening, — mark it well !— from the verj moment 
my brother left her—" 

*• Tour brother? Then he had been to take 
his leave of her.*' 

" Of course ! — She has never since yester- 
day, as the young lady told me, ceased weeping ; 
she did not dose an eye during the whole 
night; her spirits, and appetite are gone; and 
then she has the spasms so dreadfully!'* 

•'Spasms? Hem!" 
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^ In shorty the poor woman is Tiolently in 
love; and now my dear Herbst^ leave every 
thing, dinner and all, and hasten to her, that 
we may hear all about it!" 

** It is tnie she is none of the strongMt/' 
said the doctor, who seenked scmiewhat incre- 
duloos, ** she is nnder the greatest obKgatioiis 
to yonr brother ; she has a grateftl heart— ^ 

** Why tliat is the very reason! Such hearts 
are the most snsceptible ; they oatoh fire 
tinder.*— If y brother is a good-looking maii*^ 



i» M 



'' So he is, 

^* And I too know a certain peison» who at 
first was merely gratefal, becanse .'€»e» who 
shall be nameless-^-a still better looking man-** 
had cured her of a malignant fever» and >dio 
afterwards-^'' 
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l%ui' deserved a kiss;'— the kiss was f^ven, 
and ttie doctor Mnnriod away. 

He found the widow really indisposed, bat 
not so bad as the young lady her fUend, and 
Mrs. Herbst Jiad represented her to be. She 
confessed, after some straggle with herself, tfiat 
the chief reason of her indisposition, was a 
P^. oppression upon her heart* The doctor 
listened with both his ears; he already imagined 
4tet he witnessed the extnpordinary case of a 
Uy bs^yiag the weaiuiesa of her own helirt ; 
twt whea the secret was disohised it arose fireii 
nothing ebe than her sitaation with respect to 
the aforesaid creditor. The doctor was his 
physician, and had rendeired g^eat services as 
wett tl> him an to his faarily; on this accoant 
^ wide# hoped, ^t by bia kind iateipoaiticsi, 
*be might obtain a respHchof sbme weefc^; and 
tb^^ioheited tbi#r ^ a kinda^s^ iriiioh would 
cotttnbote mere powerfully to her ri^Avery, thsln 

tfie medieines. in 4ie world. She sitid her 
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situation was the most urgent imaginable, ai- 
tboogli by no means desperate : she shoold be 
able, if time were given her, to pay ojBT all her 
debts, even to the last farthing; and for the 
troth of lier assertion, she appealed to the bro- 
ther-in-law of the doctor, to young Mr. Stark — 
if he were still in town. — 

The peculiar tone in which these last words 
were pronounced, accompanied with a half- 
suppressed sigh, while h^ eye, which till then 
had been raised, now suddenly sank upota her 
bosom; all- these were indications whibh the 
doctor could not allow to. escape him. 

** 1 am ready in every way to serve yon, my 
dear frieild,"; said he ; '' hot I cannot but remark 
that the sum which you name is but trifling, and 
that the man with whom we have to deal, is of 
a rough and unaccommodating disposition. — 
Little as I doubt to prevail with him to accept 
my propositions, still he might say a hundred 
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thiDgs which would Irart me extremely. Now, 
why woald you choose a rough and nqtrodden 
path, when a broad and open way lies before 

you !" 

" What way ? " enquired the widow with a 
sigh. 

*' You have just now named a friend, to whom 
every opportunity of serving you is a source of 
real grati6cation. I will answer for his senti- 
ments towards you." 

" This friend— ' 

" Do not refuse him the happiness of render- 
ing you a service." 

" The happiness ? — And if it be a happiness,- 
you will acknowledge, my dear sir, that he has 
enjoyed more than his share of it.-^I sink under 
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the burthen of my obligations ; I nerer, never 
can repay them. — ^And besides, is not this friend 
on the point of taking his departure ? Is he not 
going to leave as? Will he have sofBcient 
money for his own establishment ?" — ^Her voice 
faulteredy and she seemed labooring under an 
extraordinary emotion. 

" He has no want whatever « madam, cer- 
tainly not I — ;Let him depart with the joyful 
assurance of ,b&w>g secured your welfare ! Al- 
low me to go to him, and state the case. In a 
few moments it will all be arranged.^ He rose, 
and was on the point of going. 

** No, no V* was all the widow could utter. 
She had seized the hand of the doctor to re- 
tain him, with a vehemence quite unusual with 
her. He felt the tremor and burning of the 
band that grasped his own, and begged her to 
have regard to the delicate state of her healfli. 
— ^* Since it is your wish, 1 will speak with 
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pnr creditor ; and yon may oonsider tbe affldr 
as good as concladed. Depend on me, my dear 
friend, and be composed." 

TUa short converssltion was quite enough to 
wanrant the ddctor telting bis wife on his return, 
that her observations were just, and that she 
lad not been mistaken.—^' But/' added he, 
" what in the name of goodness will be the 
result of aUtiiis? HowwiUitendT 

" How can yon ask such a question ?-^If she 
u really as lovely and amiable and good, as you 
ka?e at all times giyen her credit to be—" 

** That she is indeed!" 

" Then all we have to do is to send for a third 
person, for the parish priest. He knows a remedy 
^ such complaints." 

*" Why, for my part, I should like it of all things { 
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** TUe most sensible I ever met with in the 
whole course of my life,*' . 

" Well, and here is his danghter!" said she, 
pointing with her fore-finger to her breast, and 
stretching her little figure as high as possible. 

** Just so !" said the doctor, bowing, and 
lieartily laughing at ber comical pathos. '' I am 
all veneration, madam. But might I not, by 
special favour, be admitted to a previous know- 
ledge of some little portion of your plan?" 

'* Undoubtedly, as soon as there shall be 
such a plan. — But do you know, what above all 
things must be done, and which nobody can do 
so well as yourself? — Try and give to my 
father's mind a better impression of my bro- 
ther's character, acquaint him with his conduct 
towards the late Mr. Lyk. I am sure that will 
not fail to please him, and highly too. — Do not 
forget to tell him ^Isq how nobly he has fulfilled 
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bis promise, and how sedulously during whole 
months be had devoted all his leisure to the be- 
ne6t of the widow. I know such traits of cha- 
racter will delight the old man and win his heart. 
I am sure if he heard of such conduct on the 
part of a total stranger, it would instantly en- 
dear him to the man; what then will be his 
feelings when the question is of his son ! He 
certainly should have known of this earlier." 

'^ And he would so, and all of you, had I not 
been obliged to pledge my word to your brother 
to remain silent. But now, as things stand, the 
moment I find an opportunity — " 

'* You will do what your good wife requests 
of you : is it not so ?" 



it 



I am bound in duty so to do.'' 



" Very well! — And in the mean time I will 
form an acquaintance with this widow of our's 

h2 
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witfaoat delay. , I Imve ^ready prepared the 
way, through the medium of the young lady of 
whom I before spoke. I feel quite anxious to 
be acquainted with her.-^Besides, th^e are her 

■ 

two little ones, who daily pass our door, on 
their way to school ; these children of hers are 
two angels ! To-morrow I will invite them into 
the house, and I am sure I shall make as much 
of them as if they were my own/' 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



It was not long before iBe doctor foand an 
opportnnity of falfiliing his promise. — <* I am 
glad to see you/* exclaimed Mr. Stark, as his 
son-in-law entered the room, <^ how do you do ? 
— and above all things, how does our critical 
patient? For, my dear doctor, I do not see 
his mother making any; preparations." 



tt 



Preparations ? For what, my dear sir ?"^ 



*' Why for the farewel repast, which I have 
bespoke^ — What then, has his fever not yet left 
him?"— A certain momentary play of the muscles 
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about his lips, quite peculiar to him, seemed to 
indicate that he did not consider the illness of 
his son to be of a very serious nature. 

'* It is, as it is ;" said the doctor, who the 
more gladly seized this occasion of speaking* 
in favour of his brother-in-law, as Mr. Stark 
had just finished his most heavy post-day, and 
now, according to his custom, was reclining in 
his arm-chair, to repose after his labours. He 
knew that there was no moment when the heart 
of the old gentleman was more open to the im- 
pressions of every thing good and agreeable ; it 
was then that he would cast from him that pres- 
sure of the passing moment, which was some- 
times of itself a burthen to him ; for, as to the 
past, he always surveyed it with composure of 
mind, and looked with cheerful hopes on the 
future. 

" You speak quite doubtfully, doctor," re- 
plied he. '^ I hope he will not fall into a lin- 
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gerJDg illness. — If that be the case, the intended 
journey may be postponed to a very distant 
period." — He again smiled. 

" At present, it is merely a cold accompanied 
by fever; nothing more. — I trust there is not 
any thing worse concealed under it. We have 
bad unpleasant instances of this kind." 

" Bat it is a thing that can be prevented in 
tune; is it not?" 

r 

'* Certainly. — But should this prove a serious 
case, I do not know of any man over whom I 
should watch more faithfully, or for whom I 
should feel more tender solicitude than for him. 
I love him with all my heart ; for though I am 
by no means blind to his little weaknesses, I still 
know that he ranks, and deservedly so, in the 
number of the most upright, nay of the most 
noble-minded, of our young citizens." 
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" That sounds very fine indeed ; particalarly 
in the ears of a father." 

" Yon have almost frightened me from speak.- 
ing to you about yonr son." 

''How so 1 — If you had snch things to tell me 
of him, and, what would be still better, if you 
could produce proofs of the same, then might 
you speak to me from morning until nighty I 
shonld never be tired of listening to yon. — 
Alas ! such things would possess but too much 
of the charm of novelty in my regard." 

** And how shonld snch things have come to 
your knowledge ? — ^Yonr son was never one of 
those, who sound the trumpet of their own 
good deeds." 

^'Well, this sonnds finer and finer !'^ — He 
bent forward a little towards the doctor, and 
added,^ with a slight and iocredulons shake of 



LORENZ STARR. 153 

(he head ; — ** You have awakened my curiosity. 
Pray what wonderful things am I to hear ?*' 

The doctor was under no embarrassment how 
to choose' among the various proofs of his 
brother-in-law's generosity and disinterested- 
ness. One was fresh in his memory, and this 
one was amply sufficient for his purpose. — * 
'' Tou recollect/' he began, " the unhappy 
eircnmstances between your son and the late 
Mr. Lyk ? You know likewise, what malignant 
and defamatory letters this unthinking man, 
seduced by commercial interest, wrote to 
Altona, ia order to blacken the character of 
your son-" 

" I know it all. — But my dear doctor, if it 
b not quite indispensable for your purpose^ 
drop. this topic! — ^\Vhen that man died, I was 
sorry for him, and I buried all recollections 
of the past in his grave." 



h5 
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** That wa$ nobly done!— And far indeed be 
it from me to wish to drag them forth from 
the tomb ! — Bat you will agree with me, that 
to return suoh bitter outrages, which were not 
less^ wounding to the nian than to the mer- 
chant, by the most important, irksome, and 
laborious services, is still more generous than 
a mere oblivion of the pzai'' 

" And who has acted thus?" eagerly de» 
manded Mr, Stark. 

** Your son. — ^The little hope I entertained 
of saving the lire of the late Mr. Lyk, bb 
frame being totally decayed, and his fever 
daily becoming more and more violent, was 
completely frustrated by a ^something that 
evidently preyed upon his mind. For a long 
time I endeavoured in vain to get to the bottom 
of it ; but at last I discovered that be felt the 
most painful anxiety to atone for the wrong 
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that he bad done yoar sod, and Was convinced 
that he conld not die in peace, unless he eased 
his conscience by tbe most sincere and he&ri- 
felt entreaty for pardon. I offered myself as 
mediator in tbe business and was cheerfully 
accepted. On my first mentioning it to yout 
son, he did not appeiar immediately prepared 
to yisit the unfortunate man ; but this did not, 
as I first thought, arise from any remains of 
resentment, or from any obduracy of heart, 
but was solely the effect of bis natural repug- 
nance to a sick-room, and from an apprehension 
of the too foTcible impression which the sight 
of a dying man might make upon his mind. 
But when at length he had summed up re- 
solution sufficient to follow me, and beheld 
the unhappy man, who, sobbing aloud, stretched 
forth his trembling arms towards him, in 
an instant all his aversion, all his fear so 
completely vanished, that he rushed with the 
most lively emotion towards the sick man, and 
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embraced bim with a beart overflowing, with 
fervour and emotion. His humane, generous, 
and noble conduct moved all that were prer 
sent to tears, and even I, who am not much 
accustomed to the melting mood, could not 
restrain my own. How did he endeavour to 
calm the poor sufferer, to spare him the pain 
of a confession^ which might have been so 
bumbling, so wounding to his soul. How 
gushed forth the pure stream of pardon, for- 
giveness, and reconciliation from his full heart, 
when at length, the warmth of his emotions 
permitted him to give utterance to them! — 
Ask but a proof, said he,, ask but a proof 
of my sincerity, dear Lyk, and if by any means 
it lies within my power, I swear that I will 
fulfil it. Can I serve you, can I serve any of 
yours? Can I do so at this moment, can I 
do it at any future time I How can I do it ? 
By what means? I am only waiting for your 
word, my good Lyk, aqd. whatever it may 
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With SHch intense earaestness bad the old 
gentleman listened all this while, that he sat in 
his arm-chair without moving hand or foot Only 
in the beginning be had shifted his peruke^ in 
order to remove it a little from his sound ear, 
and now, all at once, his fingers were up to 
bis eye-lashes. 

" The dying Mr. Lyk," continued the doctor, 
availed himself of the declaration, of his re- 
conciled enemy, by making a request, of 
the importance of which I was not aware, 
till I saw what enormous labour its fulfilqi^it 
required. He confessed, that his affairs were 
in great confusion, and his ledgers in no small 
disorder." 

"I can readiTy believe ths^t,'' said Mr.Starlu 

*' He lamented the fate of his poor wife, and 
of his helpless diildren, in case, he shoul(t be 
called away from the world." 



158 LORENZ STARK. 

'' Tes^ he was right there ; for I believe he 
was on the very eve of a bankraptcy." 

" True ; and this would undoabtedly have 
taken place, but for the indefatigable activity 
of your son.'* 

" What do you mean?'' 

** The request had scarcely past the lips of 
the sufferer^when your son pledged his most 
solemn word, that in case of his demise, he 
would not rest till every thing, as far as it 
possibly could be done, should be restored to 
order." 

'' And did he fulfil his promise V exclaimed 
Mr. Stark, with eagerness. 

*' With the most scrupulous fidelity. During 
whole months he passed his time, evening 
after evening, in that house of mourning, 
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eogaged in the most wearisome labours, — 
adjosting ledgers^ writing acconnts, answering 
letters — and all this whilst you, my dear father, 
thought him to be either at bdls or concerts, 
or at ihe gaming-table/' 

Had the doctor suppressed this last super- 
fluous addition, it wonid have been all the 
better; for without benefiting bis brother-in- 
law, he had hutt himself by it. It was the 
means of his losing a little cask of wine, or 
some other present, which, without this, he 
certainly would have received as a reward for 
the grati^ing communication he bad made. 

** To be sure I have no prophetic spirit!" 
said the old gentleman, somewhat piqued. 
** With the follies of my son, which could not 
do otherwise than wound me, I was allowed 
to become acquainted ; but as for his good 
deeds, which would have filled me with 

joy-" 
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tfnd kind a maDiier, as if it had contained the 
most agreeable news possible. 

Daring the whole evening, the discovery 
which he had so auexpectedly made, inspired 
him with unusnal sereoity and cheerfnlness. 
He felt as if only now, in his old age, a son 
had been born to him. When he retired to 
bis chamber, he gave his wife a very fervent 
and hearty kiss, at which the good lady, who 
for this many a year had been nnaocostomed to 
such matrimonial tenderness, was not a little, 
nor disagreeably surprised. The only thing 
that still secretly vexed him, was the cirGnin> 
stance, that a piece of goods, of which the ^inside 
could boast of so admirable and so delicate a 
texture, should be so very unpromising in the 
part that met the eye. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



PiiBASANT, however, as had been the reveries 
Qoder which the old gentleman had fallen asleep, 
those under which he awoke were of a very 
opposite kind. His whole seal had been fall of 
^ narrative of the doctor> and a dream trans- 
ported him to the house of the late Mr; Lyk, 
▼h^e he eojo^f ed the pleasure of beholding his 
son covered with dust and perspiration^ in the 
midst of large heaps of all sorts of -merohaudfse, 
^wn together in the strangest confasion, and 
which his son was using all his care and ingenu- 
ity to arrange in some order. Jfite-wason tffe 
point of lending a helping hand in Ihe work, 
^en suddenly all the images which were associ- 
ated in his mind with the name of Lyk, became 
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alive around him, and caused him to repent most 
bitterly his having entered a house, full of such 
mad extravagance and such scandalous revelries. 
However he' endured for some minutes the ap- 
pearance of the magnificent apartments, better 
fitted for a prince than for a merchant ; of the 
tables groaning beneath the weight of a thou- 
sand delicacies ; of the numerous servants nm- 
ning to and fro ; and even of the wild, noisy, 
half-intoxicated guests, who were pouring down 
champaign like water : but when he beheld his 
son interchanging sweet and significant looks 
with the lady of the house, and when both sud- 
denly stood before him, dressed in party-colour- 
ed dominos, with masks in their hands and red 
heels to their shoes, overcome with disgust aad 
sickness of heart he rushed towards the door, and 
thanked heaven on regaining the large ground 
floor, which had been so well known to him in 
the times of his late old friend, Mr. Lyk the 
father. On entering it, be carefully lifted both 
tbe skirts of bis coat, and held them close to bia 
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side, in order that he might walk untoncbed 
tbroagh the ntiinerous bales^ barrels, tubs, 
chests, and packages, between which there was 

V 

formerly bat a very narrow passage ; but sud- 
denly he became aware, to his utter astonish- 
ment, that his precaution had been quite unne- 
cessary, and that the floor was as unencumbered 
with any thing in the shape of merchandise, as a 
treasury is with money after a long war. The 
walls were all hung with blazing lamps, and in 
an instant there resounded from the back-ground 
of the saloon — ^forthis floor had now been turned 
into a saloon--^the gay music of the dance; 
couple after couple camei running and driving in 
like madmen, in crowded confusion^ and when 
he sought softly to squeeze himself a passage by 
the side of the wall, in order to steal away back- 
wards, and, if possible, quit the house unob- 
served, suddenly one of the gayest ladies of the 
place, whose reputation was not one of the best, 
ran up 4o «him, hurried him, in spite of all his 
struggling into the set, and then, in conjunction 
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\yitb the whole company^ whirled the good old 
gentleman— who never since his youth had joined 
in a quiet dance, and then only on occasion of 
some particular festivity — so mercilessly up and 
down, that when they at length ceased, he could 
scarcely recover his breath. He now found 
himself opposite a mirror which presented to 
him his grey hairs, the venerable wrinkles of his 
brow, his figure and dress, all forming the most 
striking contrast with the rest of the gay com- 
pany. Tbia view awoke him instantly ; and he 
found himself as mneh out of breath and covered 
with perspiration, as.if the violent exercise he 
imagined he bad undergone in the dream, bad 
been a waking reality. 

<* Thank heavens !'' exclaimed he, opening 
bis eyes as wide as be could and rejoicing at the 
lonely glimpse of his night-lamp, " it was but a 
dream ! I should scarcely have thought that a 
dream conid have given me so severe and ex- 
baustiaig a piece of exercise. This is very 



i 
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trying lo the constitution ! What wild, what 
raving madmen were these!" — ^And as the agi- 
tation of his blood still continued, and as the 
odioQs images still danced before his eye in 
Dearly ail their former vivacity, he began to be 
angry io good earojcst at the madness which 
leads so many people, for such silly, paltry, und 
miserable pleasures, as he had just witnessed, to 
risk their fortune, their health, and their good 
name. He thought with the utmost bitterness 
on the possibility that his fortune too, which, 
like that of his old friend Lyk, had been so 
bardly acquired, might be dissipated in the 
course of a few years, and that the name of 
Stark, which he had raised to such considera- 
tioo and honour, might perhaps be covered with 
shame and ignominy. Here the sweet, tender 
looks, which he had seen interchanged by his 
son With Mrs. Lyk, fell heavily upon his heart. 
^ cold shivering came over all his frame. He 
however consoled himself by the reflection that 
a love for money was no less a passion in the 
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tfnd kind a manner, as if it had contained the 
most agreeable news possible. 

Daring the whole evening, the discovery 
which he had so unexpectedly made, inspired 
him with anusaal serenity and cheerfulness. 
He felt as if only now> in bis old age, a son 
had been born to him. When he retired to 
his chamber, he gave his wife a very fervent 
and hearty kiss, at which the good lady, who 
for this many a year had been unaocustomed to 
such matrimonial tenderness, was not a little, 
nor disagreeably surprised. The only thing 
that still secretly vexed him, was the circum- 
stance, that a piece of goods, of which the Inside 
could boast of so admirable and so delicate a 
texture, should be so very unpromising in the 
part that met the eye. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



Pleasant, however, as had been the reveries 
under which the old gentleman had fallen asleep, 
those ander which he awoke were of a very 
opposite kind. Hiig whole soal had been .full of 
the narrative of the doctor> and a dream trans- 
ported him to the house of the late Mr. Lyk, 
wh^e be enjo^fed the pleasure of beholding his 
son covered with dust and perspiration^ in the 
midst of larger heaps' of all s&rU of merohandlsei 
thrown together in the strangest confusion, and 
which his son was using all his care and ingenu- 
ity to arrange in some order, lie was on t£e 
point of lending a helping hand in the work, 
when suddenly all the images which were associ- 
ated in his mind with the name of' Lyk, became 
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detaching bim from those paltry vanities, for 
which he has hitherto manifested so unhappy 
ao inclination ; aad then — ^yes, good bye to yod, 
Mri. Lyk, with all yonr elegancies, your fa- 
shions, and the whole of your graces and attrac- 
tiona, which you may keep in store for some 
one else. .'Fare ye well ! You are not for my 
son ! — 

If these logical deductions, exact aij^ correct 
as they appeared to be, still approximated but 
little to the truth, the cause lay concealed ia 
two errors of very general occurrence: the first 
was, that Mr. Stark supposed himself. to be 
fully and entirely acquainted with a character 
which had heretofore only partially unfolded 
itself; the other was, that calculating upon the 
nature of the circumstances under which he ima* 
gined this character to act, he had made some 
important mistakes, with the origin of which 
we shall, perhaps, become acquainted at a later 
period. It was enough, that for the nionient 
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Mr. StailL felt bis mind qaieted, and again fell 
asleep. — ^The ascending vapours had however 
somewhat troubled his horizon, and the rising 
of the sun was not so serene as his setting 
mig^ht have led us to expect. 



i2 
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CHAPTER XVIir. 



Mrs. Hbrbst had paid ihe intended Visit to 
Mrs. Lyk; and the feelings with which she 
returned might have been easily guessed from 
those with which she went. — The widow was not 
exactly beautiful, but very interesting; there 
were other women, who, if not now, at least at 
a former perioJ, would not have suffered by a 
comparison, and who, in spite of all the sad 
inroads upon beauty which a large family had 
caused, still continued t^ preserve their face 
and figure wonderfully well. 

But a something indescribably sweet and in- 
teresting in the features, the voice, and the whole 
deportment of Mrs. Lyk ; her respect for the 
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memory of her late husband, who by his mad ex- 
travagancies had rendered her miserable, but who 
still loved her tenderly ; the excellent way in 
which she educated her children ; her warm 
gratitude towards herjriend, of whom she never 
spoke without a tear glistening in her eye, all 
this possessed a higher value than beauty, and 
Mrs. Herbst felt such an enthusiastic regard' 
for her new acquaintance, that, she repeatedly 
declared to her husband, she should never rest 
her head quietly on her pillow^ till she had suc- 
ceeded in bringing about an alliance between 
her brother and the widow. — " There is no wo- 
man upon earth, with whom my brother would 
be so happy ; she possesses in her natural good 

« 

sense, in her principles, confirmed by experience, 
in the whole of her character, so naturally dis- 
posed to tranquillity and domestic happiness, 
every qualification most needed by my brother, 
every requisite that my father himself could wish 
in bis son's companion for life." 
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moDey-makiag sonls, whom you may see ruuning 
about by dozens on the exchange." 

" But/' continued she, '" did the fellow then 
never once call to mind the many obligations 
he i9 under to yon? Did he never once 
idlnde to the dangerous illness of bis wife 
and children, when at the risk of your own 
health—'* 

" Oh, never talk of that. It has been paid 
for, you know." 

'* Paid for ? — And can such things ever be 
paid for r 

'' Nay more, if he were to look over my 
accouot, be would pierhaps find that I am still 
deeply in bis debt. For has he not invited me 
to his large dinner-parties ? Have I not par- 
taken in company with senators and magistrates, 
of his pheasants and tokay ?" 
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** The villain ! — Oh, how different from my. 
good father !" 

'^ Hold ! who would name him in snch com- 
pany? Bat> my dear, we forget what is most 

» 

essential — *' 

*' Very true ! How we are to extricate the 
poor widow, ont of her difficulties." 

" No longer say her, but me, — My weak 
heart has played mc a very sad trick, and it is 
tea to one but I go to prison for it," 

^ Good heavens ! Why surely you did not 
lay violent hands on the fellow V 

*' Oh fie!-^I have too great a regard for 
my hands to do that. — Only out of vexation 
when I perceived that nothing could be done 
with him, I called for pen, ink, and paper, 
inquired th^ amount of the sum to the very last 

I 5 
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farthingi and drew a bill upon myself, for a 
thousand and odd crowns, payable in M^lit days." 

** Bravo !" exclaimed Mm. Heifast, and threw 
her arms about her bnsband*s neck.—" But is 
it possible ! Could that wretch accept the bill 
from you ? From you ?" 

" Why not ? I have got this handsonie tionse, 
1 have got you ; I am in his estimation worth 
a thousand crowns, and some trifle more.** 

" But have you got the money to pay him?" 

" Why, there is the rub ! — Not three hmidred 
crowns." 

'' Herbst! Herbst! Have you thus thrown 
yourself into the jaws of the monster V 

** Even so ! For what I had been laying ap 
for sometime past^ was, as you well kn(^w^ only 
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last week put out on a tnortgage* There are no 
new reeeipts that I expect; at least no con- 
siderable ones, for the present; but the bill 
having once been given, paid it must be. — 
However, do you know upon what I repose 
with foil confidence r 

** No. It is perhaps upon some remnant of 
shame in Mr. Horn V 

** Oh no ! — Upon tbef seninble daughter of 
the sensible Mr. Stark^ whom I have the good 
fortune to call my wife. She with her head will 
certainly carry me through it." 

The doctor's real hopes reposed upon the 
fail romid bag, wkich the father, on his visit to 
the son, had placed upon the drawers, and 
which, as far as he knew, still remained there 
antonched. But his wife, who» after having 
veturqed thanks for the con^denoe, as kind as it 
was justy which he reposed inber understanding. 
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had began to ponder for a little, suddenly 
clapped her hands, aod exclaimed — " I have it/' 

** The money ?" said the doctor. 

*' No ; but the way to get it. The widow 
herself shall procure it." 



•' The widow ?" 

" And more than that, from my fath^." 

•' From your father V 

<' Yes, indeed, from my father ! And where's 
the wonder? — ^The old gentleman must be made 
acquainted with the widow some time or other, 
if we wish to attain our end ; and we shall 
never find a better opportunity than the present. 
— In one word, she pays a visit to my father, 
solicits my father, pleases my father, pays her 

• « 

debts, and marries my brother." 
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" Dear me!" exclaimed the doctor, '' and I 
have not yet got a suit re^dy for the wedding. 
— I am taken quite by surprise , I mast ran 
immediately to my tailor." 

'' Ha, ha, ha, ha ! — ^Yon may make yonr joke 
of it as yoa please. Bat the thing is as good 
as done. It is qaite impossible, that he shoald 
fail to be pleased with her ; and it is upon this 
favourable impression we must work our way ; 
remove all his prejudices, and bring him not 
only to consent to the marriage, but even to 
wish for it." 

" But if he shoald refuse a visit from the 
widow ? How then V 

" Never fear that." 

" Or if, supposing the worst, and indeed we 
have some reasons to fear it, — ^if he shoald 
teoeise her unkindly ?" 
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** If what?" — Here she sipod for a moment 
in sileoce, with her eyes fixed po . the ground* 
She then exclaimed — '' My dear man ! you 
are really sometimes charming ! I could give 
you a kiss for this idea !'* 

** For what idea T* 

^' That my father might perhaps receive her 
unkindly .~««Oh heaven grant it may be so V 

"Oh womao, woman, who can. ever make 
you out?" 

" Come here ! I will make this clear to you. 
— Now listen ! If my father were to jceceive her 
uokindly, he would commit a fault ; he would 
be doing a thing quite at variance : with his 
usual manner of acting, and would wish to 
m&ke amends, cost what it nught;. he wiH thus 
by- his own means be thrown. onl of tbftttone of 
good humour, in which it. is.. so > diffonlt \» 
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mantigie him» or make bim give ap bis own 
notioofl oF things. Tbiis we sbofild come at 
once, by a leap as it. were, to the desired 
objeot» whicb otherwise we shoald have bad to 
approach by a thoasand tedious aad cipcuitous 
ways." 

'* That is all very fioe !" said the doctfur, " the 
only thing we have to fear is — *' 



it T 



Ihat he will not commit the fault !'' 



" Just the contrary ! — ^That he might not 
aeknowledge it to be a faali." 

" Pugh ! Let him but once oommit it ; and 
as for the acknowledgment, we will soon get 
that from him." — 

" Bat, my love/' — and here the doctor shook 
his hea<f thongbtfally, and assumed a very 
serious air — ** to lay a snare for your own father 
— I really do not know — " 



184 JLORBNZ STARK. 

•* A snare ! — ^Wbat a perversion of words !— ^ 
a snare indeed ! I never dreamed the least 
harm in the world ; nothing is intended but 
what is kind and good — ^and there comes a 
gentleman and raises a hue and cry, as if 
nothing but mischief was hatching. And after 
all who pat the basilisk's egg into the nest but 
this very gentleman ? Who started the unlucky 
idea of my father s behaving unkindly ? Nay; 
nay, he will be kind to her, kindness itself; and 
of this my good doctor shall himself be shortly 
a witness." — At these words she took her cloak, 
and was already half way down the street, whilst 
the doctor was still lost in thought, and puz- 
zling himself where to find the clue, that was 
to lead him out of this labyrinth of sophistry. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



Thb astonishment with vbicliMrs. Lyk saw 
her new friend returning so quickly, was trans- 
formed into joy> when she beard the happy issue 
of the negotiation with Mr. Horn ; but this joy 
was again transformed into anxiety, when Mrs. 
Herbst asked her, if besides this Mr. Horn, 
of whom sbe had now got rid for the present, 
there were any other creditors?*' 

" None, I trust, so pressing and so violent,", 
said the widow. 

'* But suppose others among them should rise 
at once against you, how then ? — ^Would it not 
be most essential for the tranquillity of your 
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mind, my dear friend, if yon coold at once 
silence the whole of them V 

" If that werid possible, what a happiness 
wonid it be ! Bat unless time be allowed me, 
nnless confidence be reposed in me — ** 

<f Do yon k&ow my father?'^ aaid Mca. Herbat, 
intermpttng her. 

^' Bcarody, by sight." 



*' But you .know iliia ohanKilbr,.^jbit manner 
of thinking r 

'* I entertain the highest opinion of both; I 
judge of the father by iijs children.'* 

*' Children do not always turn out well. Be- 
lieve me, tbeiMldreo'^fiold Mr. ^^k would 

» 

be maoh better, if they more nearly resembled 
tbeir good father/' 



** Far the gratiiude 1 owe, this is saying bj 
far too maoh.*' 

"And by far too littie for my heart" — >Here 
she began to sketch a picture, and aUhoiigh it 
raiemUed the old geutloman tolerably w«U in 
the main points^ still as a portrait^ for wbiob 
it was intended, it had too little distinctness of 
feature, too little of the peculiarity of his 
manner to be perfect Filial lore .varmed into 
fervoar, and that too vivid enthusiasm, Mrhieh 
always embellishes and idealises, had mixed the 
colours. However, these very faults rendered 
the picture better calculated to inspire the 
widow with unlimited confidence, and to awake 
in her bosom a strong desire to form so ex- 
cellent an acquaintance. Had there also ap- 
peared among the finer features of the sage, 
benevolent, generons old man, the severe air of 
the moraiizer, and the smile of the satirist, 
traits so predominant and charaeteristic in the 
physiognomy of Mr. Stark, her confidence would 
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niidoabtedly have been much weakened, and 
her desire to see him considerably diminbhed. ' 

The widow expressed in the strongest terms 
her admiration and respect ; and her curiosity 
was not a little excited^ to know to what all 
this tended. 

** Do yon likewise know — pardon my asking 
all these questions — do yon know the house of 
Binmr* 

^' Perfectly well. It is also among my cre- 
ditors.'' 

** And how do they conduct themselves to- 
wards you? Well?" 

"Nay more; their conduct has been most 
g^ierous; they have granted me a respite 
of several months." 
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" A mere duty, my friend !— ^I see they had 
not foq;otteii the great obligations they wer€{ 
under at a former period to good Mr. Lyk^ yoai: 
late fatb^-in-law." 

*' I am not at all acquainted with the circum-, 
stance." 

'* Why, it is like a dream to me, for I was 
very young at the time. But I remember that 
on one occasion my father returned very late 
from the Exchange, and talked of nothing else 
the whole day, bat of Mr. Blum — ^the grand- 
father of the present Mr. Blnm — who had stopped 
payment, and whose down-fall was considered 
as oQavpidable. — My father, though he had no 
commercial connexion with him, took the most 
lively interest in his welfare, and spoke in terms 
of great indignation against certain people, who, 
foil of secret envy, persecuted the honest and 
innocent man, and endeavoured to hasten on 
his ruin.. My father came to a determinatioii, 
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to save him if possible ; and old Mr. Lyk, bis 
ttn&ent intimate fiiend, a{qplaaded his determiiui* 
tion. My father aGOf»*diDgly iwdertook an ea&- 
amination of Blam's ledgers, and found that with 
sniBcient assistance he might in all probability 
be saved, and that bis failure — or rather his 
embarrassment, as it should more properly have 
been termed — was not in the least occasioned 
by any &nlt of his own." 

At these last words, the widow cast down her 
eyes and sighed, 

** My father, in conjunction with Mr. Lyk, 
now took the whole of the debts upon Umself> 
paid off the more importunate creditors, fixed 
terms for the rest, and, to sum up all in one 
word, put an end to all the poor man's embar^ 
rassmenti, and completely crushed the peraeca^ 
ticMi that had been raised against him. — What 
caused this scene to make so deep an impressiea 
upon my memoiy-^for I was then a 



my as|oiii9htDent,.at JK^hoidliig. » Teiieitthle old 
man, vh^ ought h^ye beeo my fether* s father^ 
with his hoacy locks flawing down. his shoidders 
and the tears stoeaaung firom his eyes. The 
g^ood gcsatiemao :was qmte melted with emotion 
aad g|^tiita<)&« — )3<$ t^ei* wands oame very fre* 
qseutly. to our. house, and strengthened my r^ 
collection of him, by the number of playthings 
and sweetmeats that he used to bring me, — And 
&ow» my dear friend — ^mu^t I still name my 
object. i[Mr stating •allr .this I My father i^ still 
the s^kme sort of map,, |)is will to help ia the 
same, his fortune to do it, the — ^but no I that is 
not the same ; it has been doubled and perhaps 
trebled since then. And now — what should hin- 
der you from soliciting, without aAy farther 
ceremony, the same favoujr at hisr hands^ praying 
that he would act towards you as he formerly 
acted tawards Mr.^ Blum, aed take upon himsetf 
the. whole .of: your debts ?• — ^Besides your little 
ones ar^ the,- gi?andwchildren of his old friend; 
reooUeoVAatr 
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The widow was not only astonished ^bot even 
Startled at this proposal* Gratitude urged ker 
not to neglect the counsel of so kind a friend, 
one who felt so tender an interest in her welfare, 
and yet the natural reserve of her character 
made it appear not only impracticable, bat even 
utterly impossible, to carry this advice into 
effect. 

" How can I/* said she, in a stammering 
voice, ** how shall I find the courage — dear 
Mrs. Herbst — I, a perfect stranger — ^I, a person 
quite unknown to him. — '* 

*' You really have no reason to hesitate. The 
service which you solicit, although worthy of 
your thanks, is not so mighty a business after all. 
Your affairs I understand, are already brought 
into good order by my brother ; an examination 
of your ledgers is no longer necessary ; there is 
no danger of being a loser by you> and therefore 
— I shall not cease to annoy you--I am a very 
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obstinate wooiaii! Yon mii^t give me your 
wojrd^ that you will go not later than to-morrow, 
tOMemy father J* 

The widaw stood trcttnbling, but Mrs. Herbst, 
aldKHigh she pitied her in her heart, did not 
cease to ui^e h^r still more earnestly. 

"It wobU, indeed, have been more natural, 
ny dear Lyk, to have addressed yourself to my 
brother instead of my father ; for you know him 
already, and I doubt not but yOu are aware in 
what, high estimation be holds you, and how 
very truly and sinoerely he is devoted to you/' 

A deep blush suffused the cheeks t)f the 
widow, which, variishiiig as rapidly, left them 
again completely pale. Mrs. Herbst did not 
appear* to remark it 

** But the whimsical fellow !^-6od knows for 
what reasoiH— but he has made up his mind to 
YOL. I. K 
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go, to' leave <his native place^ lo s^arate* fr<mi 
his- fetber/and ebtabRsh a fimn <>r*bi8 owd.— * 
Besides, he has neither the iiifitieiiee, aor^lfa^ 
weight of my father, and he at present stands 
iilojeed^of ^^ iltdle(aIl)fcfoftK8<)tan><>iise r^ahd 
hencer yoii 
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" I see it all !" said the widow. '' I am in- 
debted to yim feie3rondvti4ai"Words' dao express, 
for the iatjel:<telr yon lake ii^my wetfure, nad tor 
your kindnefisr, so gratnito^i^/ so waiciiittd 'cn 
iny ptatf bttt since'for^ the iittie being there^ia 
no danger, fldw ttiat Mt.> Hom^^ai^yod ;^y^ in- 
fornied me, is siledoed fot^^Aei^Mseett; and^as 
the rest of the creditors are not so urgent — ** 

'Mrs/Hefjl>st was nqir obUged/iaMiDngb bhe 
iblt macb volactanoe in sodoing,: tqrapaak oat 
the full tmtfa, and to tell the.widowvithatrifiahe 
refused to visit her father, her dear hnsband 
might <get »inta tronble. on;<»i»6nnt of a bill, 
whiob he liad given for faeriake^ andiHnohi^'liii 
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faot, bad been the only means of pacifying Mr. 
HorOy and that ihe doctor himself woald cer- 
tainly feel embarrassed as to the means of satis- 
fjing so Yiolent and obdarate a creditor.-^The 
mere mention of this single aitid unexpected 
fact, was decisive: the widow now solemnly 
promised^ although with a heavy and dejected 
heart, that the very next day she would pay her 
respects to old Mr, Stark. 



K 2 
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CHAPTER XX. 



It was aboat tea-time, and Mrs. Herbst, who 
had become quite thirsty after so much talking* 
having decliDed to drink tea at the widow's, had 
an idea of gtnng and taking it with her mother. 
Here she also found her fSetther, who would from 
time to time partake of a cup of tea with his 

■ 

wife — for this bevers^ bad not at that period 
become general in Germany as in our days — 
and here too she found the first clerk of the 
house, Mr. Burg, whom Mrs. Stark was just 
questioning about a report which had reached 
her. It was said that an uncle of Mr. Bnrg^of 
Tory good fortune, and which he had hoped to 
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hdierit, bad all at once made ap his mind, not- 
witbstandiDg his old age, to marry. ** Is it true, 
Mr. Barg!'' inquired Mrs. Stark. 



«< 



Alas, but too true !" replied he. 



. ^* Bat, tell me, I pray, how came he to take 
such a notion into his head ? I always thought 
bim a maa of more sense." 

« 

" Why, my dear," said Mr. Stark, who feft 
at that moment inclined for a little raillery — 
" is it then nonsense;to marry ?*' 

** Heaven forbid ! It would be impious to 
say so^ Matrimony is a divine institution.^' 

*' So I thiqk. And for this very reason, my 
dear» the old ancle, after a long blindness, has 
at length become enlightened ; he repents of 
the sinful life of an old bachelor, aod takes up 
bis cross«" 
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<' Ye8» • ye* l" exclanwd Mh Borg, ufmi 
whom the probftble loss of the inheritance 
weighed heavily-r-"I haver no- doubt Init he 
will meet with his cross ; I have no doubt of it !" 

" My good^Hr. Burg/' said Mrs. Stark, in 
a pious tone; '* every one upon earfli meets with 
his -cross, and that which heaven ha» aMotted to 
your uncle he should bear without munuuriDg. 
That is the duty of a Chfistian." 

Mvs. Herbst had' much ib da* not to laugh 
outright. — '* But you bear/' saidHie old gentle- 
man, " that he willingly goes to meet his doom* 
and thajt.be en tto^osl submissively the' school 
of patieiioew What eim-you r^uire more? — 
' These bachelors are a foolish race of beings, 
that's certain ... in their yoath they cautiously 
avoid falling into an indiscretion, and in their 
old age they make up for it by rushing headlong 
into folly." 
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* 

"^Hii^h^ bush H eoDciaimed Mra. Herbat^ ''my 
devest fa Aep--<^ 



'<^ WbaKikthaaaatiUa^ % childr* 



''You baveat ail times been so great a friend, 
a% zealteB a defender (^th^iDatrimoiiial jitate." 

*^Ha9e l?--'<WeIl, then I sball oe&liiiae the 
same. I basteo to recall what I said aboat indis- 
cretiou ; but as to the folly, my child, you most 
allow that to r^ibain V 

" An amusing distinction l-t-Anl I. ait con- 
tent. Be it so."— 

" Alid ia it raally true/' resMied Mr9« SturK 
"that tbfi Imij with whom your c^Hil^is iloi lqv«r-'.' 



" In lore, my dear i h ks then really m 
love i-^l thov^U be BMiiricd !Bwrely for repenlr 
ance sake." 
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■ 

*' At least," said Mr. Burg, '* the rqpentance 
will follow. The person is said to be non^ 
stroasly agly. — And besides that, she brings him 
a ready-made family of children; at least there 
is a couple." 

« Indeed ? — ^Thb was the very point I was 
going to enquire about," said Mrs. Stark. *' So, 
he has chofsen a wido>^^ a, mother of chiUhrov 
for his wife ? Hem I" 



" A mother of two living childreB 






"Hemlhemr 

** Does that seem so strange to you, my dear ? 
It is not so to me. In my opinion it is Ae only 
reasonable thing in the whole business. As 
there are children, the old man will at least be- 
come a father with honour. — ^To marry a widow 
is always the best method of fathering strange 
children." 
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*' And. what other method can these be?'' 
said Mrs. Stark, ^ith the utmost simplicity. ** O 
yes!*' added she; whilst her daughter, who could 
no longer contain ^herself, began to laugh out-i 
right, and in which she was joined by her father. 
— The " O yes !'' that followed, was not calcu-^ 
hted to suppress the laugh, and good. Mrs. 
Stark, mtich as she struggled to prevent it, 
finally langhed as heartily as' the rest of ^em^ . 

Mr. Stark was-^-aa may easily be imagined^ — 
in his holiday humour; but he certainly would 

■ 

not have gtfen loose to satire, or even have in* 
dnlged in the slightest jest, if Mr. Wraker, the 
old unele of Mr< Burg, had. not been aweil- 
known profligate, who had long forfeited, the 
esteem of every one, and of course that of his 
nephew. — ^When, however, in tbe course of the 
conversation, the wounded self-interest of the 
young man betrayed itsdf too strongly, and led 
him to make some remarks of too bitter and 
indecorous a nature, Mr. Stark kindly but eam<* 
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e8ttyremiid€M)rlii]ii.iofifbt0dlrt9^« iH^nfen&med 

idbedtaiiGe^ M^.^olalredi tiiat:,be c^rndd^Mt 
posaiUy yfmwn it ini AQifigbt jof !i^iaaitf#rtai^ ;^ fiMt 
ilk His. opiiiiM,: Mr4i^B^g^^;#«aiq^arfaKlfyuQiiprf^ 
«f iuk)wg<ki# ^fiwliiiia^i by.his.mmoexaBftfiittH 
8Dd* tliat a farliiii^.Q£.tbiiBi kini iffuk iaei&mM^ 

amine all tbe large commercial bouses of tbis 
tovii^ijIffnMiiviH ^iid.tbKbiiaoftt>afiytltemjiQdnred 

wtiaankf firam 1iie[e/fiiliaro a£ijlll^i|l4c)p«nt; pMf 
piAetarfotiMi wliokl ,af . jdMfti dteiarid J^^ 
gtaBd^irtbMB bagnidte^ft dddiito. it^fietfte 
ibid mBaoi^'^i^mftdiaiimhle^^ 
ii is^a[iplicaUe.4k> all .pnifaaNoii^ anil ta.noa^ 
mari^y tinoivfta 4ii]r,ia\^lWAf1w tbtl Mjr* Stark 
diUcaated ofi.tbe.kivbrAte.of Mfc. A^riak^.ai|4 
foandv tbjait wben ret^AoleKl il^ one point of 
iimr» it BO longer . aipfifwed m veij aenfldassi 
or ridiciiloiis.--r'' Hhe bver, tnd^," Mdd he« 



iiian oM ttosty skeletoti ^of^a. tMng, mnA better 
MM for liie 4M>ffift^ ihaiitliie'^barriagid'bedy and 
the kini% st^nm^lmpmy willMred. and bcnf 
Miegi iriios#^Avitprc]j((otiiig too^^ aad sqainliiig 
€ye 'ave/ nol' veiy^ptfoniisuig iiidipations of 
AuMMiapeaee.-T^tit Mr. Btrgv pray^MBt-ycMi^ 
^ftr a nMMiient4ro» tfae^laadrng petaoiiagei 
of tWpictore tiytiie gide dgnresv ttihe IM^ 
he^kM okildrm. 'Whal^tf^thaiviiiMier wiMfy 
took into oonsideialion^ thatshewas bat a very 
poerwonuuir andiliat {ioT«rty^ifrbiit.a:.roi]§ii 
Aj for such tender Mtdadelfeat^filairt^ iaitfariv# 
anderl What, if she felt dedroaa to bring 
Imt Htde. pn^edy aiite the BoAer^^aulxBiilder 
steofpfaere of oomfoit and .iDdflipelen&y/.i& 
<Ader toeeeareithema mdrenqMdt.gvewth^ aii4 
^mfKM tigmoos matority? Itk this^caae, the 
loatch, as far as it regards her^ is no longer so 
^^ ridienloQs; it is rather ^ very motherly 
and sensible mode of aoting. — And what, if on 
Us sidle, Mr. Wraker, has also been actuated 
by motives dM^rving nmnh* more our i^pro* 
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bation than oor reproof? What^ if after a ik 
fall of disorder^ he wishes at last to do sobio^ 
thing meritorioos, and make the fbrtme of 
two innocent orphans, who periiapd will- grate- 
fully recogbize it^ and keep hia oiemery hh 
honour? — ^It is true, that by this meaoui he 
interferes with the. interest of his good nephew^ 
who othi^rwise weald have been Us. next heir; 
but,, the old man might periiapa have diooght 
to himself — a man like him» who. possesses 
such ample resonrees in himseliV and who will 
only smile at jsnch a loss — '* 

" So I do, so I do! widi aU my Jieart»'!^ said 
Mr. Burg, while with a grin, intended to ex- 
press a smile of indiflBsrance, he tamed down 
his cup, according to. the old €remiai» feahien, 

and took, his .leave> . 

« 

Mrs. Herbst took the hand of her father 
and kissed it — " This. I do/! Said she, *' in the 
name of the little ones whose cause you have 
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pieaded SO fbrdUy. — Oh! How macb do I 
^tf such pomr little orpbap^! — A* often as I 
see sach poor innocont beings^ I ca^uiot beJp 
wisliiDg that I had a downright honest young 
man at hand in order to give ihmi another 
fiithfiE.'' . 



^'. And the widow a hai^ba494 • Is it not so ? 
For what other reason can yon have for wishing 
Imii young ?^' 

^ How ? Dcm't yon see^at ? In order that 
he might not die too early, and leave me all my 
work to do over again.'' 

** Ha, ha ! So yon get out of a scrape in 
iUs way» do yon? Clever enough, in idi con- 
:8cience !" 

. ^' iind woold you then have a widow marry 
none but a poor, weak, worn-out creature; 
sooh a miserable decrepit thing as ^r. Wraker, 
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'fit for nothing bnt to hdp the ohildren of other 
people to their bread? God help tiie peej^ 

widows, sey I." 

• ■ ' • » . • . ■■ . 

'^'Thatw^ta notMy med&itig; prOYidid thejr 
are not old llienuieives — ^for I coi^Ms, them is 
nothing I so maoh detest as a matoh hetiveea 
a yoatf^ man and an vAd' woman/' 

** Every body does so. No, my widows have 
not yet seen five-and-twenty, and are moreoTor 
good, mddest* e()onomical^ pious,-:r-" 

" Bat plain ? Is it not so V* 

** 'By no means ! Rather handsome.'' 

** Well, whoever yon have, give them *to 
whatever hosband you please, to the hand- 
somest and best man. I agree to it with all 
my heart!" 
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/ 
Excellent, excellent my good father ! tbouglit" 

• 

Mra*Herbst to herself; we»hall remind you of 
this in its good time» it tonches you mmre nearly 
than yon dream of. — She took her leave with a 
light heart, and, like a virtaoos wife who has 
no secret to keep from the man of her heart, 
hastened to aeqaaint her husband with erery 
thing that had passed. 
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CHAPTER I. 



'''Is it possible r ssdd Mr. Stark, when old 
•Sehlicht entered to annonfice that Mrs. Lyk 
wished to see him. ** You must have made a 
mistake, my good Sehlicht. It is my son she 
wishes to see/' 

"No, no, sir? It is yon. I asked her 

expressly." 

ff 

" Hem ! Indeed ! — ^Well then show her into 
the drawing-room. I will be with her directly. 
What in the name of goodness can it mean ? 

▼OL. II. B 
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How come I to be honoared with bo extraordi- 
nary a visit? — It is scarcely half-past nine 
o'clock/'— looking at \m watch-^*' aad is the 
lady already up? already dressed? and has she 
taken her chocolate too at this early hoar? 
That is quite against the fashionable rule." — 

m 

He approached Ae glass, as he was accus- 
tomed to do whenever he adjusted his litde 
crop wig. 

'^ You will soon be on one nde.•gaiI^'' CMud 
he smilingly; ^ bal^ dear little pcfftdi» of mine» 
we must not think of making a eonqoeat; we 
are much too old, too much out of fiuibMi 
for that." 

He entered the drawing-room* — '^ I oug^t to 
blush/' began the widow, who had been slndji^g 
the* whole, livelong night, but had not beea 
aUe la find any better iotrodnction ; '' I ought 
to blush at the trouble and loss of tiioe I 
occasion." 



LQRSNZ STARK. ' ^ 

The embarrassment aad fear of tbe poor 
widow, bad rendered her voioe so faint and 
tremiiloo8y that Ibe old gentleman, — who' 
Mke aU persons tronbled with hardness of 
hearing, looked stedfastly in her faoe, and 
tiierel^ Btiti more augmented her agitatic»» 
--<^onld percetre by the mo^ment of her 
lipti only that she was speaking. 

Bven after he had pushed his Utile peruke 
from his eair, all he was able to catch was a 
soft and indistinet murmur, bat no articulate 
sound.-*-*'^ I mnst beg you, madam," said be, 
** to excuse an infirmity of age; when the 
weather begins to grow cold, I am troubled 
with » i^eumaiic affection in my right es^, 
wfaicb, liow^Ter, thank heaven, is not so bad, 
mt to-olitfge nie to carry a ^peaking trumpet, 
Rke my neighbour Mr. Tylen, the printer. 
Only have the goodness to speak a little louder, 
and I shall nnderstaud yonJ 
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Tbis invitation to speak louder did bat in- 
crease the agitation of the widow, whose pre- 
vious fears had already nearly deprived her 
of breath, and who, moreover, had a snit to 
make, which was not of a nature to be shoated 
forth aloud. It was, therefore, with no smalljoy, 
that she, at this very moment, heard Mr. Stark 
invite her, to take a seat on the old-fashioned 
sofa; for so strong was her internal emotion, 
that she was scarcely capable of sustaining 
herself on her feet. She now succeeded ia 
making herself audible to the old gentlemaaf 
whom she informed of the great [jobligations 
she was under to his worthy son, who by bis 
unremitting labour* and perseverance, had 
extricated her from embarrassments of the 
most distressing kind ; that the goodness of the 
son bad also inspired her with a just confidence 

in the father, and that she hoped — 

» « 

Here her voice again began to fiiolter, so 
that Mr. Stark was unable to make out loAo^ 



LOR EN Z STARK. 5 

it was that she hoped. Could he have heard 
her words, he would have learned that she 
solicited him to act with equal generosity, 
and that, if she should be pressed by any of 
her creditors, be would not deny her his en< 
lightened advice, and even his active assis- 
tance. — Mr. Stark understood the few words, 
that caught his ears, such as generosity, advice, 
assistance, as still referring to bis son; and 
when he likewise beard the word thanks, he 
interpreted her hope to be merely this, that 
he would kindly accept of her visit, and her 
wan]Q expression of thanks for the assistance 
and kindness she had experienced from his son. 
Under this impression, his answer-^to the no 
small astonishment of the widow — was, that 
she had addressed herself to the wrong person, 
for as nothing of all that his son had done for 
her, had reached his ears till long afterwards, 
he could not possibly accept her thanks. — 
" Now-a-days," added he, " our young gentle- 
nen are not accustomed to make their parents 
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tbeir confidants; tbey are fearful, that every 
Jiind of commaoication qq their pi^t wiU be 
considered in the Jigbt of an account, exacted 
at their hands, of all their private actions ; and 
they have not the least inclination to submit 
to such a restraint." 

r 

The widow struggled with herself duxiog a 
long and painful pause; she knew not in 
what light she should take all this ; donbtfal 
whether she should continue the conversatioti 
or break it off, she could not regard the en* 
tire passing over of the chief point of her ad- 
dress otherwise than as an intentional erasion 
and refusal; and as far as she could gather 
from the father's speech respecting his son, he 
seemed even to disapprove of his conduct. 
There was, however, a possibility that Mr. 
Stark had* not heard her clearly; she there- 
fore composed her mindj and collected her 
spirits, in order to resume the conversation io 
some other way«— She said that Mrs. Herbat 
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had apokeo to her in very warm terms of the 
friendship which had formerly existed between 
Mr. Stark and her late father-in-law, old 
Mr. Lyk, and that she lived full of the hope — 

To these words, which Mr, Stark understood 
perfectly well, he gave the proper reply : that 
he bad known the late old Mr. Lyk from his 
childhood, that they had continued friends 
from the time they were playmates at the 
same school; that afterwards during the whole 
of his life, their intimacy had never been inter- 
rupted ; and that, bad any occasion called for 
ita they certaioly would have given each other 
the most lively . proofs of their mutual and 
sincere attach^ient. — '* But," added be, '* such 
an occasion, heaven be thanked, never pre- 
sented itself ; we both kept pur afiairs in the 
best order, and never squandered away our 
•property in revelling and extravagance. Under 
such circnmstaqces, there will rarely be found 
an occurrence in which one friend can render 



8 liORRNT STARK.. 

any very particular seryioe to aDother, mach 
less be called apon to make any important 
sacrifice/' 

Althoagh these remarks were by no means 
intended in the way of flattery, yet they had 
not the meaning which the widow gave them^ 
and which she was almost necessitated to do, 
from the misunderstanding above-mentioned — 
if misunderstanding it could be called. She 
fancied she heard a bitter reproach against 
the disorder, in which her deceased bnsband 
had allowed his afiairs to be involved; she 

• 

thought she had suflered a second and more 
painful repulse, and her cheek flushed and 
became pale by turns. Mr. Stark» who could 
see but indistinctly without his spectacles, was 
not at all aware of her situation. 

After some moments pause, he resumed : 
*' I suppose you did not know your good old 
father-in-law." 
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The widow reptied in the negative by a silent 
and faint shake of the head; 



(« 



And his wife, old honest Mrs. Lyk V 



*^ Neither/' replied the widow, by a second 
shake of the head, for she felt her heart become ' 
beavier and heavier, and was not capable of 
ottering a syllable* 

Had Mr. Stark entertained the least idea of 
the real situation of the widow, which was now 

« 

become painfal in the entreme, and, above all, 
of the intention with which she had come to 
him, his humane and generous disposition, added 
to his respect for the unhappy, would have 
prompted him carefully to abstain from wound* 
ing her feelings, and cautiously to weigh every 
word that fell from his lips ; but as it was, and 
being ig^rant equally of both circumstances, 
he thought- it too good an opportunity to let pas& 
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without dropping her some ttsernt hints npoo 
female worth and domestic virtae* 



" You bad a very great loss in her, madam/' 
s^d he ; ^* she was a most excellent woman. — 
She was. in truth, a housewife in the real sense 
of the word : to be more than that never onoe 
entered her head. It was a maiim wi^h her, that 
man wlas bom for the world, bat woman for her 
husband and her children. Such was the simple 
belief in which the daughters of that day were 
brought up; and if the girls were neither so 
elegant, nor so delicate, as at present, at least 
tlfey were more virtuous and much more eeono* 
micd, qualities dearer and of far greater vidoe 
to the man who wishes to make bis way in the 
world* Old Mr. Lyk has told me many a time« 
that he considered this excellent vrife as the 
greatest blesnng he had received from heaven, 
and that but for her, he should never have been 
in the prosperous circumstances he was. No* 
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thing could be more sinoerf) than- the Ioyo and 
respect be bore her ; pwtly perhaps in consfi^ 
qnence of the high repate to which she had 
raised his hoosehold ; for she was universally 
allowed to be the be9t and most experienced 
wanager in the whole town, and in all domes* 
t|o mrrapgements was the oracle of all onr 
oitf dameff^^-And with all this, she had nothing 
aasBBUHg, still less any thing peevish abont ber« 
Yon should bavt-seeni madam, with what cheer- 
ftilness^ wHb what endearing cordiality, she 
received, the guests whom Mr. Lyk almost daily 
bfonght with him from the Exchange : and how 
delighted she was when any of her dishes were 
relished and praised ! Her table was always 
served in a simple style, but with decency and 
abundance; and occasionally when her little 
company were particulajrly chatty and agreeable, 
ahe wonld question her hnsband with her eyes— 
every wink of which was perfectly inteUigible 
to him — and the moment he nodded assent^ off 
she was to the cellar in the twinkling of an eye,. 
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to fetch sbme of their best old Rfaenisb, 
which made us still more joyoas and eloquent. 
— Even so it was, madam; with such loyiog, 
cheerful, economical wires, we old fashioned 
husbands of that period were perfectly satisfied / 
and then we called them our treasure, our heart, 
our love, as in good earnest they were. But in 
our days, when the style of the citizen approxi- 
mates more and more to that of the nobility, 
aud here and there borders even upon princely 
etiquette, these would be downright vulgar and 
obsolete expressions. I believe the phrase now- 
a-days used to their spouses is mon enfant: 
but after all, I have my serious doubts whether 
I should not esteem as most happy the husband 
of former times with his treasure^ and his laoe, 
rather than the modern one with his enfant. — 
But I beg your pardon, madam ; I am chatter- 
ing away, £ hardly know for what purpose* 
Nothing is more natural than that other timea 
should briog with them other manners. — " 
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In thispaDegyric opon her late motfaer-iii*law» 
there ir&e contained so many things calcQ- 
Iftted to wound her feelings, that the widow now 
completely gave ap the objeet of her visit, and 
would instantly have taken her leave of Mr* 
Stark, had not a sadden giddiness, prevented 
her rising from the sofa. ' Bat suddenly hearibg 
two female voices, one of which she instantly 
distinguished to be that of Mrs. Herbst, who 
came in a friendly manner to salate her, she was 
constrained to make an elSbrt to rise. Mrs. 
Herbst and her mother had been induced by 
pure curiosity to break in upon them ; one 
wished to know how matters stood, and to help 
the widow out in case of need ; the other was 
anxious to become acquainted with a person, 
who was under so many obligations to her son, 
and who, as she had heard, was at the same 
time so very dear to him. 

'' Heavens ! What is the matter with yon?'' 
exclaimed Mrs. Herbst, who at the first glance 
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wa0 aware of tbe ntiiatioii of the widow, and 
rushed forward to assist her« '* She is fiEdiitiiig» 
said Mrs. Stark, quite alarmed. — *^ Impossible! 
cried the old geutleman, fuU of amassemeiit, 
whilst the widow slipped from the arms of her 
friend upon the^sofa, and suddenly lay before him 
like a corpse, without breatbi colour, or aniflut* 
tion. Mrs. Herbst called aloud for spirits ^ 
hartshorn; Mrs. Stark ran to the kitchen for 
firesh water, while Mr. Stark . fetched a bottle 
of Hoffmann's drops, so fiimous all over Ger* 
many* Shortly after, Mr. Schlicht was iike- 
wise in motion, and the whole bouse was one 
scene of alarm. At length the widow fidt so 
£nr recovered, as to declare that she was strong 
enongb to walk home on foot and without at- 
tendance. BvA nobody would allow this, and 
no one opposed it more strongly than Mr. Starke 
whose conduct was now so full of attention and 
so very kind, that she again felt quite puzzled 
with respect to the opinion he entertained of 
her. 
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He hiMl ordered a focwob, into wbich accord- 
w^ to bis Arrangement Mr9. Herbst vma to ^xir 
ter Snt, io order to take the hand of the widowv 
^riiile from the other side she wa$ to be assinted 
to her seat Mr. Schlicht, who, iiotwitb«tiaidiog 
his age, was still very active aad vigorons, was 
ordered to attend her in the carriiiget with a 
precise direction to alight the first' when it 
stopped) in order to aseiM; Mrs. JLyk in de^ 
scending; bat in case she should again be- 
come fiiint, he was first of all to proeore mor^ 
assislance from the honse^ and by no means 
to trust too much to his own strength. 

** Well ?" enquired the old gentleman of his 
wifey the moment they were alone ; *' can you 
teU me what is the meaning of all this ? For 
my part I do not nnderslaiid a word of it*^ 
This lady calls early in the morning; makes wm 
leave my basineBs, and for ei^ht I know, wished 
to porchase s<mie bills of 4»Xicfaaiige Sat fiiigf 
kmd, or HollMid«— but after all^wkal is her 
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boBiness with me ? NotbiDg^ in the wide world, 
bat to fall into a fainting fit.-^Pray tell me, 
is th'S the latest fashion? — ^Is it the present 
etiquette at London and Paris to pay sach 
morning visits?'' 

'* How can you talk in this way/' said Mw. 
Stark. ''A woman's spirits may be low, and 
she may easily be taken thus." 

** A woman's spirits ! — But why does not 
the same thing happen to you, or Mrs. Herbst ?" 

'* Why, sorely all constitutions are not equally 
strong." 

** My dear wife ! — If all the women, who are 
lolling on their couches the whole' live-long 
day, with novels and play- books in their hsmds, 
or who squander away their mornings at the 
toilet, and their evenings at the gaming-table; 
if all these women, I say, were like you and 



liORBNZ STARK. 17 

Mrs. Herbst, apoa their legs early and late, 
looking attidiitively to their domestic coDcems, 
I will ventore any wager that we should hear 
no more of such stuff, of your spasms, and 
giddinesses, and fainting fits. — Once indeed" — 
and here be shook his finger at her in a threat- 
ening kind of way, and then took her old wrin- 
kled band, in order to press it to his lips— 
" once indeed, you played me a pretty triok^ 
and in a fearful taking I was. — But that was 
ap<m the bed of honour, at the birth of our 
daughter; and for such kind of faiiiting fits I 
have all the respect in the world. There is 
some head and tail in that." - 

*' Ob, you sad man !" said Mrc^. Stark, with 
a half smiling and half frowning face. *' How 
can you talk of such things ? Besides, these 
are such old stories !" 
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CHAPTER IL 



Soon after dmner, the doctor arrived ; partly 
to enqoire after the health, and in part — or in 
iaot really and tmly — ^to sonnd the sentiments 
of the old gentleman. He asked, almost with 
the same breath, ** How do yoo do ?^Howdid 
yon like the widow ?* 

The answer to the first question was : *' Very 
weH r and to the second^ *^ Pretty weU."* 
* 

** Do yon not think her a very genteel aort 
of lady ? What say you ?' 

'^ Genteel? Why yes, that may l|o« Her 
figure and face are tolerably handsome. — ^It. 
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inay easily be imagined bow sucb a wife coald 
hare so far wrought upon a weak and foolish 
hnsbandy as to lead him to niin himself for 
her sake.** 

The doctor, who had expected a more 
favonrable answer, was somewhat disconcerted 
by the remark. He however thought it ad- 
visable not to make towards his object, as the 
crow flies, but to take a torn or two on the way. 
— '' She, however, appears to be a woman ef 
very mild and gentle manners." 

** Yes, she appears so. There are many 
things wUeh afpwr in women, dear dootor." 

** Bat there are many things which are reali- 
ties too/' 

" That is according as yon take it. — They 
are really thai which diey are for the time. To- 
day this, to-morrow that." 
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<' Why, good heavens ! you are sadly against 
the Iadie&." 

** For, them, for them, my good son ! — I 
esteem in that dear sex not only their viriueSy 
bat even their weaknesses ; bat then, mind me^ 
the latter mast be allied to the former. Ttie 
elegant women, the women of fashion, who 
possess only the failings without the virtues, 
and, for that very reason, possess the former in 
the highest dejgree, these, my dear son — as you 
must long have observed-^-these are indeed, my 
abhorrence," 

" And do you think Mrs. Lyk belongs to that 
class ?— '' 



^' That she does still, I cannot pretend to 



say 



» 



'' I am the physician of the house. — '* 
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^* Then yon know the state of her healtii." 

'* Yes. Bat at the same time t also knqw 
her way of thinking, her manner, her cha- 
racter. Many secret and confidential mo- 
ments are passed between ladies and their 
physicians.—" 

^' Indeed? — ^And you can tell this deliber- 
ately to my face? 

*' Why not ?" 

•• To me the father of your wife ?— WelU 
tNit what if I told her all this V* 

'** Do so, my dear father, do so, in Qod's 
name. ■ I have not the least objection." 

The tone of frankness and sincerity in which 
this was nttered, touched the old gentlemai^. 
who seissed his hand and said ;—** My dear gooii 
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doctor, yoa and my daughter m«ke a inaAj 
and excellent pair. — God keep yoa so ! — ^To 
say. the tmtb, J have no ottier comfort ia life 
besides you/'--- 

0e liad a gr^t mind to lia¥« entered apoa 
a discassion relative to his son, whose |»oloiiged 
cold and fever began mach to displease him ; 
but mbe dodoi: would not sdlo^ faiai to dvop 
the subject of the widow. 

'' Suppose for a moment, my dear Sir/' 

resumed he, '' that this lady was really what 

she appears to lie : akaiaUe;: lo¥el|fr>'9?nl)e, and 

good-natured; — in such a case might not Ihm 

mad extravagancies of the house of Lyk be 

explained independaiitly of Ifcer? Might it not 

easily be imagined that a woman of such a 

disposition would sacrifice her own inclinations 

lo a tain husband, addicted te^ nelhiBg but 

f^ottp and pleasBre?.' alid Ihstt mesel; by his 

pemmarfens^ wftbeai tba sMdlest pwptmnfif 
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OD her part, ake might have baen hnnried avay^ 
fip4Ma one gay eirolef from o«e party of piaaaace 
to another ?*' 

'' This gay life, however, did not commence 
till 9&ier fBBimg^/' 

■ 

<' Very aatiiflalfy! For it ia then oniy thai 
a heaaa faaaomaa a booae. The lady cianiititiitoM 
itanch/' 

"The iribola display — the eqsipagas-^tbe 
gagF oamagaa-*-^ every thing bespoke not so 
flMieh a awn's as a lady'a taste*'' 

" And yet I oan assore yoa^ it was soUy 
oecasioned by Ike genHeaiaii ^' 

" Hem ! — Some men indeed am woBnen^ and 
worse than women.—-" 

" So I think! And than, aiy 4ear Mmt^ 
what pretensions conld the daughter of a poor 
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c5Miotry-paTsoii — for such is Mn« L^k-— who 
bnmght neither dowry nor fortane to her has- 
band — what sort of pretensions could she 
make?" 

** Considerable pretensions. I see, my son, yon 
do not understand these things. — ^Tbe commo- 
dity called Tain women, has no fixed valoe ; 
bat in their own estimation it bears an immense 
price. If for a taper figure, or delicate fea- 
tures — ^and often for less — ^for a little chattering 
or affectation, a Baron squanders away his 
Barony, or an Earl his Earldom — they still 
fancy they have lost a great deal by the bar- 
gain, and have been given away by- far too 
cheaply, for with these qualifications, or rather 
disqualifications, they feel confident they might 
have put a whole principality under their im- 
perial sequestration.'' 

** But the question here is not of a coquette 
or a mistress, but of a wife. — " 
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•* Of course^ of course !" 

** And all her happiness or misery, honour 
or shame^ is intimately interwoven with the 
happiness or misery, the honour or dishonour, 
of her husband/' 

** What, does that ever enter their heads V* 

" H^re indeed suoh was the case* — That, 
in the beginning, a young, and inexperienced 
country-girl, who never had seen the world 
brfore, should plunge headlong into the torrent 
of pleasure^ alive to nothing but the present 
enjoyment, and never reflecting on the future 
bitter consequences, will, I trust, be as readily 
concaved as pardoned by one who knows the 
human heart so well as you do." 

" But the thing continued — it went on — ^there 
was no end of it." 

VOL. II. c 
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** Only through the fault of the husband, 
my dear father. — ^The lady became indisposed 
in consequence of her being in a state of preg- 
nancy, and I went almost daily to the house. 
How often did she protest how odious, how 
disgusting, this sort of life was to her. How 
sincerely did she wish to return to that quiet, 
domestic^ active kind of life, to which she had 
been accustomed from her childhood ! But to 
attempt to persuade her husband to this, was 
an utterly hopeless task, for her very first 
essay instantly threw him into a most violent 
passion. She loved her husband; she was 
weak ; she was shy and timid on account of 
the poverty in which she had come to him, 
and he, on the other side, was proud, despotic^ 
violent, and but little moved by the tears of 
his poor wife. I saw this but too well, when, 
in spite of all her remonstrances, he demanded 
a sacrifice of her maternal feelings, by not 
fostering her child at her own breast." 
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^' And did she consent even to this ? Did 
she yield ?" 

« What could she do ?"— 

The old gentleman shook his head. 

" In the meantime, this ^ay coarse of life 
proceeded, bringing them nearer and nearer 
to the abyss : and indeed (here mast have been 
a large fortune, to enable him to support such 
extravagancies daring so many years." 

'' And so there was ! The fortune was im- 
mense/' 

" The lady, however, became warned by 
many examples of the kind ; she felt anxious 
for the consequences; but as the features of 
her husband always wore the same unvarying 
and che^ul aspect^ she, with her usual timi- 
dity, concealed all her cares in her own breast. 

c2 
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— At length when real embarrassments broke 
in upon them, which nothing but the very 
advantageous sale of the estate could have 
counteracted, she, by her forcible, tender, and 
moving representations, effected some small 
reduction in their expences, together with some 
promises for the future, which but too soon 
were again forgotten. Had not death oome in 
time to put a stop to all thiB, she would, in all 
probability, have lived to witness the complete 
ruin of the firm, which would have produced 
the most terrible, the most abject poverty." 

** In all probability say you ? I would add, 
with all infallibility. — But that all the fault was 
the husband's and not hers — I confess to you, 
dear doctor, of that I can never be persuaded. 
I have heard reports that sounded very diffe- 
rently from that." 

'* From whom? let me ask, dear father.-^'' 



<< 
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From"— 



From one of the devil's imps he might have 
said; for jast as the name hovered on his 
lips — 
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CHAPTER III. 



Mr. Specht entered the room, and it in- 
stantly occnrred to the doctor, that he was 
the very imp in question, whom he ought to 
encounter. Whether it arose from the smooth, 
sleek demeanour, and pliant, insinuating manner 
of Mr. Specht, or from some expressions that 
had dropped from his brother-in-law, and of 
which he had some indistinct recollection^ 
certain it is, that his suspicions were at once 
excited. 

Mr. Specht, evidently with a good deal of 
self-importance, placed a large bag of money 
upon the table ; extremely proud, as it seemed, 
to be able to pay the whole of his debt even 
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to the last farthing, to bis much beloved patron^ 
his dear god-father. — He had been a con- 
siderable gainer by a little speculation in a 
commodity, then much in request, and hast- 
ened to keep open by prompt payment, a source 
of accommodation, which a longer delay might 
peirhaps have caused ta remain sealed up at 
some future period. 

^' My stars r exclaimed the old gentleman, 
while Mr/ Specht was pouring out . the con- 
tents of the bag, " what an immense deal of 
money ! This is like the wealth of the man 
in the gospel. Where did you get all these, 
riches V* 

** He, he ! My dearest, best Mr. Stark ! 
Always fond of a little joke! — Riches? I 
am far enough from that, God knows ! — But 
every one does what he can, and if one little' 
grain comes to be put to another — as I once 
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heard my worthy god-father say — and if you 
keep adding some fresh grain — " 

** Then there will be a heap in time. Yes, 
it is very true." 

In the meantime Mr. Specht went bravdy 
on counting his money, and looked abont from 
time to time for young Mr. Stark, whom, 
this time, in order to shine out before him in 
all his lustre, he would have seen with as much 
pleasure, as on other occasions he would have 
felt happy in escaping from his sight — :Tbe' 
money which was found to be all right, was 
again put in the bag, and the memorandum^ 
after being cancelled, was returned. 

** Now then," said the doctor, *' since I 
see that you have concluded your business, 
how do you do, Mr. Specht? How do yov 
go on?" 
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Mr. Specht, with a low bow, desoribing with 
his head a sort of serpentine line, thanked 
the dootor a thousand times for his kind 
6Dqairy» apd assured him that he was per- 
fectly well. 

** And how do they do at home ? How is 
your wife and child ?" 

''They are all very well; moat honoured 
sir!" 

*' I am very glad to hear it, Mir. Specht. — 
And how goes on every thing in your neigh- 
bourhood ? How is it with Mrs. Lyk Y' 

" He, he, he ! She lives very quietly. — Just 
as becomes a widow, very quietly." 

'* Formerly it was not so qniet there ; there 
was noise enough, was there not V* 



c5 
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" You may well say that, Doctor Herbst! 
Noise by day and noise by night; there' was 
no getting a moments rest. — ^Tbere was halloo- 
ing, rattling, pushing, and squeezing, and then 
the carriages, and the bustle and running of 
servants ! and, above all, if there was a bail or 
a masquerade, then what fiddling, piping, and 
drumming — it was enough to drive one mad. 
My wife sufiered a good deal through it, during 
the time of her confinement. She did not blame 
the gentleman so much as the lady, ^ho at hast 
ought to have had some regard for her, and not 
make such a noise and racket under such cir- 
cumstances. — ^She never could bear the lady 
ever after. — And indeed it was very wicked ! — »'^ 

'^ So it was! They might surely have given 
over their rioting for a short six weeks at leasts- 
But I wonder how long it will be, before this 
gay life will commence anew." 



i« 



dare say there are some excellent reasons 
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iivhich prevent it !"— He here winked with one 
of his half-shut eyes, and thought he looked 
wondroosly intelligent. 

. ** How so? The good man has been long 
enough under ground. The deep mourning i&* 
over," 

" Very true, but — *' Here he shrugged his 
shoulders^ and with the thumb and fore- finger 
of his right hand imitated the action of counting 
money into the left. — •* My dear sir, where this 
is wanting — " 

** Oh, that is another affair: every thing is 
wanted then. I can readily believe that the 
good lady helped to empty the coffers of her. 
old father-in-law." 

"Helped? He, he, he!—" 

^* Bat as long a3. there is any thing lefi^ be 
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It ever so small, — those people, who in their 
younger years hare not succeeded in learning 
the secret of keeping accounts, are, as it were, 
possessed by an e?il spirit. They will not rest 
till every thing to the last farthing is spent. It 
is not till they see the seals of the court put on 
their very doors and trunks, that such people 
ever think of giving in." 

** This may certainly be the case here ; it is 
not for me to contradict it.'* 

The old gentleman, who well saw the drift of 
bis son-in-law, had taken his place in his arm- 
chair, behind Mr. Specht, and kept himself 
perfectly quiet. 

" One thing I would give the world to know," 
resumed the doctor. " I do not ask which of 
the two parties solely and exclusively was gnilty 
of that everlasting feasting, and dancing, and 
revelling -at the house— for I am very well 
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aware, tkat both of them were good for nothiog 
— bat who was the chief and principal instiga* 
tor, the husband or the lady l** 

** The ]ady» the lady, my dear sir!" 

** Do yon really say so ? — Bat as you are the 
next door neighbour, you must certainly know 
I something about the matter." 

« The moment the lady put her foot into the 
house, these fine doings commenced." 

** So.they'say?--'*However I lately heard two 
highly respectable gentlemen discussing that 
very question, and one of them thought the 
circumstance which you hare just mentioned 
proved very little or nothing at all ; he insisted 
upon it, that it was not the lady by any means, 
bat wholly and solely the husband, who had 
done all the mischief; but I must say, this 
appeared too exaggerated for me." 
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'* Pah ! Whoever said that, most hoDoured 
Doctor Herbsty with all respect be it spoken, 
mast b*« a — " 

*' Mind what you are about !" said the old 
gentleman from his corner. *' Do not say too 
much ! " 

'' How so ? my dearest god-father ? I meaa 
no harm. — ^The lady is a very genteel-looking 
person in her appearance,. I should almost say 
very handsome — a thing, by the by, whidi I dare 
not for the world say at my house ! He, he, he ! 
— and so I thought one of the fashionable young 
gentlemen, who were always about her — " 

'' Might have been smitten with her charms?'' 
exclaimed Mr. Stark, and laughed. ** Very 
likely I and such a one would not have allowed 
any thing to be said against her ; very nato- 
rally ! — I myself know a gentleman of the great- 
est integrity, in other respects, who boasts otf ; 
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confidential monaeuts with certain ladies and he 
is the same — '* 

" The very same gentleman to whom the 
doctor alludes;" said Mr. Specht; "the same 
gentleman, I dare swear it/' 

Mr. Stark and the doctor laughed heartily, 
and Specht was not behind with his he, he, he, 
be!— 

He wiped his overflowing eyes, and declared, 
that he was never so happy as when in company 
with his beloved god-father. 

** Bat my dear Mr. Specht," resumed the 
dootor, "let us for a moment talk this matter 
over seriously. That you should have no found- 
ation for your assertions cannot well be pre- 
sumed in a man of your character and under- 
standing. — ^1 suppose the late Mr. Lyk, in some 
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oonfidenttal evenitig hour* opened hts beatt U> 
yoa, complaining of his wife, and of his incapa^ 
bility to manage her immoderate propensity for 
{diow and extravagance.'' 

" Complained ?— To me? — In a coi^dential 
evening hour 1 — Oh dear, no !'' 

'* I mean before the door, — smoking a pipe — 
having a little chat, as neighbours sometimes do». 
you know." 

*' O good heaven&l. My. fJearj doctor, what, 
are you talking of? That a man of such weight 
at the Exchange, that a first-rate merchant, 
[ri&ould so far condescend as to be on f^miOar 
terms with a little beginner like myself? — No^ 
no 1 There is but one Mr. Stark, who is kind 
and affable to every child, and who respects 
even the humblest citizen : this is his general^ 
praise." — 
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f 1 am very inach obliged to you !" said Mr. 
Stark. 

*' As for the other gentlemen, — they almost 
thiak it too much to condescend to look at you. 
The most polite, respectful salutation is returned 
in a mamier and with an air — *' He strove to 
imitate one oF thes^ men of proud and con- 
temptuous comportment, but he could not at 
all succeed ; for his flat andtcommon face was 

» 

only fitted to • repress the native features of a 
mind d la Specht. 

** Well, then I see how it is ; the clerks^ or 
some other inmates of the house, who knew 
these things, have been tattling a little." 

** Tiie darks ? — O good heavens ! There 
again you are out. They are, if possible, still 
more haughty than their masters, or at least 
more insufferable; for, with all their high 
wages, what are they? — Servants, says my 
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wife, nothing more. As for onrseUes, says 
she, although we do feed upon scanty portions, 
they are cut from our own loaf — but as for 
these hirelings — not, however, that it is my 
wish to hurt any body — *' added he with timi- 
dity. 

** All very right, Mr* Specht, all very fine ; 
but you have not yet answered my question. — 
Yon. have learned the lady's disposition, and ber 
propeDsity for dissipation, neither from her hus- 
band, nor from any confidential friend of the 
house — then, give me leave to ask you, by what 
means did you learn it T 

'' Wby by auricular confession," — said the 
old gentleman, somewhat sharply ; for he al- 
ready began to suspect that bis god-son had 
deceived him. — '' Mrs. Lyk is a catholic in se- 
cret, and Specht is her father confessor." 



(€ 



Heaven preserve us !" — exclaimed Mr. 
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Specht, starting back with true protestant 
horror : *' If our chief pastor were to hear 
this ! or, what is still worse, my wife ! — I i^ 
father confessor !*' 

The latigh of the two gentlemen, although. 
somewhat discordant as far as it regarded Mr. 
Stark, soon made Specht recover his compo-. 
sure. '' No/' said he, '' what I know, I 
know from a very legitimate and very authen- 
tic source." 

" Well ?— May I be permitted to know 1—'' 

** Scarcely had I brought to Mr. Stark the 
first reports of the mad doings at the house of 
my neighbour Lyk, when my respected god- 
father immediately exclaimed ; that's the wife's 
doing ! These are the fruits of the new-fashioned 
education of our ladies. There will be another 
house ruined by dancing and revelling, and such 
a noble houae too ! — And when I repeated this 
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at nMe, my wife instantly exclaimed : He is in 
Ae ngH ^^ worthy god-fiither of yonn ! He 

is perfectly right r 

< 

<' So, so ! Welly thai is good npon my life ! 
And so yon bare ever since qniedy set down att 
these extrayagancies to the accoont of die 
lady !" 

'^ Crood Lord ! How ooold I do oOerwiBe l 
Ton will acknowledge that I am bound to be- 
lieve the word of my dear god-&ther ; for Ae is a 
man of experienoe, he knows bow the world 
moves — ^he knows every 



'' Are yon mad V* exclaimed Mr. Static, wUkt 
to the no small alarm of pow Speeht, he rose 
Tery angrily from his chair. 



*' My dearest, and most worthy god-father — ** 



** Well, apon my life, that is a very good 
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joke/' said the doctor. *' You^ my dear father, 
have the story from Mr. Specht, and Mr. Specht 
has the story from you." 

The doctor receired a very unfriendly look, 
and the god-son, who stood qaite petrified, one 
perfectly annihilating. 

** Ton are" — mattered the old gentleman be- 
tween his teethr— ^' yn& all yoar politeness and 
bows — ^' Here he ched^ed himself, snatched 
ike bagof money from the table, and left the 
room. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



'^ Such is the gratiiode of the vorid!" ex- 
claimed the doctor, while the handkerchief of 
Mr. Specht was in full activity ; ** sach is the 
reward one gets for dl one's wearisome walks, 
for all one's carefully collected reports/* 

" My worthy Doctor Herhst/* said Mr. Specht, 
and turned his eyes towards heaven : — " if I 
am not as innocent as a new-bom child — ^" 

'* O that you are ! I will be sworn to it." 

** If my dear god-father did not tell me 
syllable for syllable just as I told it,"— he 
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placed his hand upon his breast, a^ if preparing 
for a solemn asseveration — 

''Do not swear, Mr. Specht! I believe 
you, and precisely on account of year inno- 
cence. — My father-in-law told you every thing, 
that you say he did, — perhaps more — but do 
yon know why? — Because, jast at that period, 
two very respectable conunercial houses had 
been ruined, and, as was well known by the 
whole town, entirely through the vanity and 
dissipation of the ladies, but who resembled 
Mrs. Lyk just about as much as vice does 
virtue. One of them was a run-away foreigner, 
and the other a dancer from the opera. The 
men who choose sach women for their wives 
are downright fools. — These occurrences weigh- 
ed heavily upon the old gentleman's heart; 
Mrs. Lyk' was likewise a stranger in the town, 
and quite unknown to him. — ^What he said 
to you, was to be understpod only as a ques- 
tion not to be answered thoughtlessly, and so 
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pertiiiMioiidy to the disadTantage of a wartky 
woman — for sach at least she might have been, 
and soch she it." 

" Bat I knew it not, most respected sir, 
I knew as Utile as Mr. Stark—" 

" Yon knew therefor^ that yon knew nothings 
— and that reary thing, Mr. Specbt, was the 
tmth, which yon, like an honest man, onght to 
have avowed." — 

*' Bat, my dear Sir, do you not see, that I 
should thus have contradicted — " 
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WeU? And if you had contradicted T' 



''Sa<A a man? My god*father? Impos- 
sible r 



" Troth, Mr. Specht-*-and mark this for 
fating,— truths according to the best of 
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ytmt kaowledge joa owe not ooly to your 
honour, bat also to ^onJr happiness. Ton will 
always find it the best policy .^ — ^Itis the manner 
in which we speak the trath, that makes all 
the diflerence; in other respects^ it is to be 
jq>oken equally to the king and to the beggar." 

** But, my d^ar doctor!. If you but saw 
with my eyes !" 

" You are very good !" 

*' Figure me to yourself sitting alone, full of 
anxiety for my wife and child, musing and pon- 
dering on what is best to be done, and uncertain 
what to do ? When a moment after I enter such 
a house, and cast my eyes on all the large 
chests, and bales of merchandise ; when I see 
the running and bustle of the people, the 
nam«t>us waggons loading and unloading, and 
such teams of fine horses — Oh, my worthy sir, 
one is then filled with such respect ! — How in 

VOL. II. D 
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beaTen's aame^ coald I bare the oourage to 
breathe a singk ayllabie ?" 

Tbe dootor looked steraly at the mua who 
stood before him^ and was resolved not to 
waste anotber word npon soob a being. — He, 
boweyer, promised him, at bis anxious soli- 
citation, to intercede wiib Ibe old gentlenian 
in bis bebalf ; prescribed a sedative draught 
wbicb be was to procure at tbe next apotbe- 
cary's, and wisbed turn a good day. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Although it was true, lliat Mr. Stark had 
been more deceived by his prejadices, than by 
his simpleton of a god-son, still the bare sus- 
picion of the latter, was most mortifying to him, 
and the more so, as on this occasion he had 
lost his composure of mind, whereby he had 
confirmed that suspicion; besides he was 
well aware, that he could have passed ofi^ the 
whole afiair in a jesting way, according to 
bis usual method. This fault however, — if 
fault it was—- did him honour: for it was 
grounded much less upon his morti6ed self- 
love, than upon the uprightness of his heart, 
which at once bitterly upbraided him with all 
the injustice he had committed against the 

d2 
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iividow, and presented to him the man who 
had co-operated in it, no longer in a ridicnloas, 
but in an odious, point of view. 

Mrs. Herbst, who partly by means of the 
widow, and fpartly by that of her husband, 
was perfectly well acquainted with every thing 
that had passed, thought it advisable to profit 
by the disposition of mind in which she nata- 

« 

rally supposed her father to be. She paid 
him a visit of very short duration, so short 
indeed, that she did not even sit down ; jet 
during this passing visit, she contrived to 
touch with a skilful hand all the chords, which 
she knew to be most sensibly alive in her 
father's heart. Her pretext for this visit, was 
grounded on the request which the old gentle- 
man had made in the morning at parting, 
that she would bring him news of the health 
of the widow. 



c« 



Excuse me, my dear father, for having 
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been so tardy in obeying year command ; but 
some business which I conld not pat off, ren- 
dered it impossible for me to do so in the 
forenoon; besides I did not stop long with the 
widow at that time, but this afternoon I re- 
mained there somewhat longer; I have but 
jnst left her» and I must confess with a very 
heavy heart." 

'* How so ?" enquired Mr. Stark with a 
considerable degree of interest *' Has she 
hadanottierfit?" 

** No sir. She does not suffer so much in 
body as in noind. The poor widow is tremb- 
ling under impending ruin; among her cre- 
ditors there is a certain Mr. Horn, who is 
determined either to obtain his money, or 
proceed at once against her." 

<' Mn Horn ?^If she has to do with that 
man — * 
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" Then I pity tke good woman ! With him 
there is do indolgence to be hoped for. — 'Bat 
is Mrs. Lyk then still involred in ^abarrass- 
aMots I I thought joar brother bad arranged 
every tUag.** 

** So I thought too ; bat — ^perhaps he may 
hafe txed terms whiefa caimot now be exactly 
0QBi|died with.** 

** I should be sorry for that." 

" Or there may be other unpleasant drcanfr- 
slancesy which, if I possessed an insight into 
commercial affairs, I should perhaps be able 
to guess at." 

'' Ob, do. not trouble your head about this* 
child, there are many thiags pfwsible^ under 
such circumstances." 
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<' Now, a^ leasty I know for what purpose 
the widow came here this morning to see 

■MAM " 



you 



" Welir 

^* On accoant of this yery embarrassment 
with respect to Mr. Horn. — She coald not 
invito my brother to her house in consequence 
of his indisposition ; and to pay a visit to $m 
unmarried gentleman would not have be«ii 
decorous. Still the affair was urgent, and the 
widow — I am repeating her own words — en- 
couraged by the generoas conduct of my bro« 
ther, of whom she never speaks but with the 
deepest gratitude, felt all her confidence as 
it were linked to the name- of Stark. On 
this occasion, therefore, she wished to solicit 
from the father, what circumstances did not 
permit her, to ask of the son, namely : advice, 
help, interposition, assistance.' 



» 
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<<And why did she not mention it T* 
'' She telk me, she did so," ^ 



<( 



No r 



*' Oh, I am sure she spoke, bat — " 

'' No !" repeated Mr. Stark with an emphasia 
which showed that his ill hnmoar had not yet 
left him. 

^' I sappose, my good, my kind father, did 
not hear her well, did not understand her." 

" Why then she surely couid not have been 
speaking, but muttering. This stupid habit of 
muttering becomes worse every day. WhcM 
I was a young man, every body spoke out 
boldly. — I make no doubt, but things will 
soon come to such a pass, that people will 
expect one to hear their thoughts T 
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*' The poor thing is so timid ; yon mtist 
pardon ber. Besides you were the means of 
making her still more timid/' 

*' I ? — Do you know what you are saying ?— ^ 
I am not in the habit of intimidating those who 
Gome to solicit a favour at my hands : on the 
contrary, I encourage them, and give them an 
attentive hearing, and if I can render a service 
without too great a disadvantage to myself, I 
do so willingly and without farther preamble^ 
I could never comprehend the unworthy and 
miserable art of endeavouring to lend a value to 
small services by shrugging up the shoulders, by 
wry looks, and by long considerations about it. 
Surely Mrs. Herbst ought to hare known as 
miich, and to have told the widow so." 

" And did I not do so ? — Pray do not be 
angry, dear father." 

^ Angry! You will' miake i£ie so in goqdr 
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earnest. I do not know what ails joa to- 
day." 

" Alas ! I did wrong ; I think so myself. — 
Had I reflected better npon it, I should not 
have come out at all. I am so low spirited." 

'' About the widow?' 

'^ Tes! — And then, as the smallest eircnm* 
stances often touch the heart most deeply — '* 

*' WeWr 

*^ Before entering Mrs. Lyk's room, the door 
of which stood half open, I chanced to see the 
interior reflected in the opposite looking-glass. 
— There she sat, poor woman, crouched up in 
a corner of the sofa, her arm supported by one 
of the cushions, and a handkerchief in her hand 
to dry her eyes. At her side were sitting, each 
upon bis little stool, her two dear innocent 
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cliildren, who lit other times I always fMiid 
playing so cheerfully aroand her, bat who now 
appeared to hate forgotten all thenr little sports. 
They remained so silent, looking with downcast 
eyes into their laps, as if they partook in Uieir 
poor mother's grief; and when she heaved a 
heavy sigh, they both looked np into her face, 
with snoh an expression in thdr eyes ! in their 
large, blae/ heavenly eyes ! with sach anxiety, 
sach tenderness, such earnestness! — ^I thought 
of my own little ones, and of you. Had you 
but seen this, my best of fathers.!"— She drew 
forth her handkerchief and applied it to her: 
eyes. 

" Are they then really such gentle and ami- 
able children?" enquired the old gentleman, in 
a tone which was at once perfectly mild again. 

'* O yes! so amiable and so well-bred !— It 
is true she has but these two to attend to, while 
I have a greater number ; yet still in the wt of 
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edaoatioii I muat acknowledge ber to be my 
miatress. She rales her little ones with a nod, 
a simple glance, and never in anger, bat always 
in love. — Bat while I stand chattering here, I 
forget that my little ones are in want of their 
sapper. — I most be off, dear father* Good 
eveniDg! Pardon me, if to-day I htive infected 
yoa with my bad homour ! I promise never to 
4o it again. Good evening !" — She kissed hi& 
band, and disappeared. 

The helurt of the old mao was of so excels 
lent a soil itself, and by recent agitation had 
been so well loosened and prepared, that it 
naturally received into its bosom the scattered 
seeds of pity, and was ready to bring forth 
abundant fruits« — He could not eat his sapper, 
he coald not sleep at night; the little gronp^ 
which his daughter had been describing, hovered 
constantly before his eyes, and it appeared 
to him as if he ought to hasten withont delay 
in order to take the hakidkerchief from the 
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¥ridow*8 bands, and press the dear little orphans 
in his arms* 

Besides this picture, there was also another 
consideration which not a little disturbed him, 
and caused him frequently to toss and turn from 
one side of his bed to the other. — *' Tbe widow 
felt her confidence as it were linked to the name 

• 

of Stark/' — ^This appeared to him little less than 
a bond, a bill of exchange, which a confidence 
in virtue had drawn upon his honour, and which 
he could not possibly do otherwise than accept. 
— ** She wished to solicit from the father, what 
circumstances did not permit her to ask from 
the son." — ^How could he for a moment suppose 
that a father should remain behind-hand with a 
. son in point of generosity ; especially when be 
had so often upbraided that son with narrowness 
of heart? — ^The name of the lady, too, which 
reminded him of that most intimate of all his 
firiends, the good, honest Lyk^her great re- 
pugnance to solicit the aid of strangers, which 
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had pfodaced sach an effect upon her spuits, 
aB even to cause her to faint, a ciroaaistuiee 
regarded by him as a certain proof of a gene- 
rous mind; her tears, in part, perhaps, occa- 
sioned by certain tnms ho had given to the 
conyersation ; the many wrongs which prejn- 
dice had led bim to heap upon her in the form 
of satirical sallies, that she did not in the least 
deserve, and for whidi his own heart demanded 
satisfaction, althongh they never had reached 
the ear of die innocent snfferer ; the occasion 
^jvitich had offered itself in ber bouse of bring- 
ing to^igbt tbe bidden excellences of bis son*s 
character, a circamstance that had been to bim 
a source of so mnch joy : — ^all tbese, and similar 
considerations, kept him awake till past mid- 
night, and even then his sleep was rather an 
nnqniet slumber, than a profound repose. 
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CHAPTER Vr 



'' This way, Mr. Schlicbt !" said Mr. Stark 
the following momiiig^ his face still betraying 
the effects of the anxiety of the past night. — 
** I wish to have a little conversation with you ; 
and in this room/'— opening the door of his 
private room — ** here we shall be the ^ least 
disturbed." 

The old clerks whose conscience was not 
quite clear, did not much relish this address. 
He had a great aversion to this said chamber, 
on account of sundry scenes in times past ; for 
it was there he had had many a wearisome dis* 
cussion with Mr. Stark ; and at this very mo-* 
Qient he dreaded an examination, whereby the 
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falsehood of his assertion, that his young master 
was still indisposed might be detected. There- 
fore, like a frightened school-boy, he masked 
his fear under the appearance of a bold de- 
fiance, and proudly asked : ^' What is yoor 
pleasure, sir?" 

We should observe that the worth of Mr. 
Schlicht was as sterling as old gold ; and when 
the interest of his good old benefactor clashed 
with any other interest abroad, he was capa- 
ble of giving up life itself for his sake. Bat 
if a conflict of interests arose in the house, 
then he was sure to take part with the chil- 
dren against the father, nay, would have even 
done so witli regard to the mother. As for 
the children, he had loved them ever since 
their birth, he had dandled them a thousand 
times in his arms, had obliged them by num- 
berless little favours and kindnesses, and had 
received in return as many caresses and proofs 
6t their early attachment. Even at the pre*- 
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sent day, grown up a& they were, they still 
called him their good old father^ a name which 
excited the sweetest emotions in the bosom of 
the old bachelor of seyenty, who, with the best 
disposition in the world, had never the happi- 
ness to become n married man. and have 
children of his own. Besides this, the grate* 
fal children of Mr. Stark, never forgot, what 
he himself regularly did, — his birthday ; at least 
Mrs, Herbst was sure to remind her brother 
of it, and then this was a day fnll of mirth aod 
festivity; and frequently did old Mr. Schlicht 
shed tears of joy over the presents that they 
showered npon him so abundantly, and which 
had been jadioionsly selected with a view to his 
comforts ; and often on these occasions, when 
prompted by gratitade, he was about to kiss 
the hands of Mrs. Herbst, she would offer him 
her smiling lips. By such ties, which were 
far more- tender,, and, on that very account, 
far more powerful than thosQ arising fron^ th^ 



rMpect which he bore to his benefactor, he 
wa» itidifiBolubly atteched to both die children* 
As a proof of the sinoeritj of his regard, lie 
had deposited a docament at the town-registry, 
by which he had constituted them sole heiis 
to the not nniinportant property, which he had 
amassed during a senrice of somany yean. — 

Actuated, by this attachment, Mr. Schlicht 
had often connived at many a secret evasion of 
flie son> before the latteri by increasing years, 
became more confident and acted with leas 
disguise ; and when any thing onpleasaat wtm 
discovered, he bad had many a hard tag wiih 
the old gentleman in this very room. At this 
moment he was again the confidant of the son, 
and had himself given ordeia for patting flie 
horses to the chaise, in ^ieh, two days before, 
the young gentleman had taken^ a trip to Ae 
eesntiy-hdase of a friend ; for from the very 
owtset, it was to him iesuppottabl^ to haye a 
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ferer wiAoat either ooU or heai, and to sit 
like a colprit imntiured tbe whole day vithio 
four wsils. Ever sinoe Us departure^ Mr. 
Sehlicbt had been ia a state of great anxiety^ 
lest tbe old gentiemaiiy should become ao- 
quaiBted with the fact» and load him whh 
r^NToaches^ on account of tbe taiae reports be 
bad spread respecting bis young master. 

However for this onoe» his fears were uni- 
fiMUided.r-«.'' I bare somethmg particulart" said 
Mr. Stark, ^* to carry which into effect, I waot 
a man upon whom I may confidently rely, and 
who at the same time has had some expen* 
ence» and is well versed in commercial affairs." 

These cheering words were comfort and babi 
H the heart of poor Mr. Scblioht. To hear a 
eettipliment paid to his knowledge and experi* 
enee, was never a matter q( indifference to bias, 
but at the present moment it was doubly accept^ 
Me. ^* Commctnd me, command me, my dear 
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Mr. StariL/' said he, while he approached close 
to his master, as if anxious to catch e\ery sylla- 
ble that fell from his lips.-— He was now made 
acqaainted with the real object of Mrs. Ljfk's 
visit of yesterday ; he was told of her aopleasant 
situation with respect to Mr. Horn, and perhaps 
with other creditors, of the whole of which Mr. 
Stark was desirous of knowing the particulars; 
be heard of the great services which his young 
master had rendered the house of Lyk, and the 
wish of the old gentleman to finish the good 
work begun by bis son, and to put an end to all 
the widow's embarrassments by employing his 
credit in her behalf ^ 

The good Schlicht was so full of joy on 
account of all that had been confided to him, and 
still more for the honour that had been paid to 
his confidence, that Mr. Stark was scarcdy aUe 
to stem the increasing torrent of eloquence, 
which the old clerk began to pour forth at every 
part of this narration. . '* Only hear me,'' ex« 
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V 

<:»Wmed Mr. Stark, *' we 4iliall not hare done 
before aigkt !" 

Bat how suddenly was this torrent arllested 
in its course, when Mr. Stark added, that he did 
not intend to go bliodly to work, but above all 
things wished to know from his son, whether 
the monies due to the firm would be sufficient 
io satisfy the creditors, and what time this liqui- 
dation would take. " As my son," said he,^' has 
'eicamined all the ledgers, and consequently has 
a thorough knowledge of the real situation of 
the firm, it will doubtless be much better to hear 
ft from him than from the widow or her clerk, 
who possibly might not be so active or skilful 
tis could be wished. — ^Therefore, go instantly up 
stairs to my son, and obtain from him an exact 
and detailed explanation of every point in 
tinestion,^'— and here Mr. Stark repeated these 
points slowly and distinctly—^* do you under- 
stand me, Mr. Schlicht? A very exact and 
detailed explanation. — ^I must now be off; but 
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I flball return in an hour at the latent, and stidM 
then expect yoor answer. Accordiog to iU 
tenor,t I shall afterwards instnict you what you 
a»e to do/' 

It would have been iippossible for Mr« Stark 
not to observe the sudden and total eclipse that 
ovesrahadowed the countenance of the old derk, 
and to become sensible that every thing was not 
right, had not at this identical moment — and very 
fortunately for Mr. Schlicht — the old house* 
dock struck, and by iU first alarum given an en* 
tirely new direction to the ideas of the old gen- 
tleman. It was the latest moment for going on 
'Change, where Mr. Stark had some important 
business to transact that day, and therefore could 
not be too expeditions in proceeding thither. 
With a short and abrupt, '^ Good bye ! Look 
to this business !" he hastily seized his stick and 
hat, and left the poor hopeless and helpless 
Schlicht, who stood there inunoveable as a sta- 
tus, looking after the old gentleman and repeat- 
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ing the single word : " Yes,'* — ^into which the 
whole torrent of his eloquence had dwindled, and 
even this monosyllable was squeezed forth only 
at long interralsy and in a tone that was scarcely 
audible. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



In the anxiety of his heart to.maintaiD the 
honourable confidence of his master, and in his 
uncertainty how to act, poor Mr. Schlicht wan- 
dered about the honselike one deranged: and 
at length fonnd his way tphis yoang master's 
room, without being at all conscious for what 
purpose.— One may imagine his astonishment, 
when, on opening the aoor, he found the object 
of all his painful anxiety, sitting at the table with 
his bead resting on his elbow. He blessed him- 
self before he ventured nearer, and asked him, 
with a trembling voice, if it was really himself? 

''Do you think I am^aghostT' said yoang 
Mr. Stark. 
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*' Oh good heavens ! if it were not clear day- 
ligfaty I should be tempted to do so. — ^How,* for 
go6doess' sake, came you here ?" 

. ** Why, that way, my dear Schlicbt, through 
die back-gate." 

" How ?— Was it then open ?" 

*' Wide open." 

** Why then the deuce must have taken the 
hostler ! The rascal had been bringing in wood, 
and ^ao left the gate wide open." 

Mr. Schlicht, in his economical rage, was 
about to descend instantly in order to give the 
hostler a severe scolding. — '' But my good old 
iathar," said young Mr. Stark, ''are you not 
glad of it, since it was only this way 1 could 
have entered the house without being seen?'' 

VOL. II. B 
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'* O yes," replied Mr. Sohlicht, '^ 1mm ex- 
oeedingl^' glad of k 1 And I "will giTe him sommb- 
thing handsome for bis tronble ;— but finl I iMnmt 
rate him soundly, and see if every thing is right. 
TSiere is a ^gimg t>f yoang tbie^Fes 9ww about the 
town/* — And off he went. 

The secret of idbe^arly retuvn of yomig Mr. 
Stark was no other than his affection for t^e 
widow, which had now maturea itself into an un- 
alterable attachment. This rendered him unfit for 
society, and niade every company duU to him. 
His friend, who soon guessed 4be cause of Us 
melancholy, endeavoured by alt possible meaM 
to divert and cheer him; he started suitable topics 
in order that his gueist might have occasion to 
display his commercial knowledge ; he tried to 
tenipt him to rural sports ; be proposed a va- 
riety of amusing domestic pastimes, which never 
fail to produce laughter and good humour: hxA 
all in vain. When the conversation turned upon 
Java, Mr. Stark's reply was about Jamaica ; 
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when in the fields^ he did not take the least 
QOtice of die hares^ which had been purposely 
driven almost under his very feet; and with the 
amusements within doors he was so out of 
humour, and behaved so awkwardly, that they 
were discontinued almost as soon as begun. * At 
la^t, as it may well be supposed^ the ungrateful 
task of attempting to amuse him became tire- 
^me in the extreme; and Mr. Stark must 
ipdleed have been the most absent of men not 
to perceive, that he became burtbensome to his 
friend, and — what morti6ed him still more — 
ridiculous to the rest of the company. He, 
therefore, without delay, got all things ready, 
and as early as the third day took leave of his 
kind host, who, indeed, for decency's sake^ up- 
braided him with his early departure, but who, 
to say the truth, was heartily glad to get rid of 
him. 

Young Mr. Stark now felt the fnU^t, the 
most compleite, conviction, that it was in vain 

b2 
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for him to straggle against bis passion. There 
was one of three things which might possibly 
occur in conseqaence of his love for the widow ; 
and he bad already resolved to act accordingly. 
If the father were to refuse his consent, but the 
widow to give hers, then he would make;, an 
arrangement with the guardians of the children, 
marry the widow, live in her house, and under- 
take the business, with the circumstances of 
which he had, of course, become intimately 
acquainted. Should the father crown his ar- 
dent wishes — though he durst not venture to 
flatter himself so far — ^by spontaneously approve 
ing his choice; for a forced consent, or what 
was still worse, one obtained by begging, would 
never do for him — ^in this case he would dis- 
pose of the business of Lyk, in the depressed 
state it was then in, on as advantageous terms 
as possible, and take the beloved object of his 
affection to the home of his father, where he 
would then apply himself with redoubled seal to 
the business, live only for that and his love, and 
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Ihos convioce his father, that he was deficient 
neither in talents nor in virtue. If, unfortu- 
nately the widow herself, she for whom he had 
done so much, and whom he loved so tenderly, 
if she should prove adverse to his wishes — ^then 
he would not remain a single instant longer in a 
place where the woman of his choice would be 
constantly before his eyes, without the hope of 
his ever possessing her; or where, perhaps, he 
might be condemned to the torture of seeing a 
third person happy in her arms, the very thought 
of which caused a chilhuess to thrill through his 
whole frame. In this case he would proceed to 
Bremen, according to his original intention, 
where every tbing was already prepared for his 
reception, and where he still kept up a corres- 
pondence with his agent to that effect. 

Thus far the determination of young Mr. 
Stark stood firm and unshaken, and this 
already tended in some measure to calm his 
mind. And yet the uncertainty as to which 
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of these possible cases might occur, trtiU kept 
him in that gloomy and irritaUe tone of mfiHi 
in which old Scblicht had surprised him. T» 
rid himself at once of this painful uncertaitily, 
be had come to the resolution of repairing, 
the moment his father had sat down to din- 
ner, to the house of his bro1ber*in-ktW^ who 
already knew the secret of bis besrt, And nHm 
appeared to him worthy of bis fnll and mire^ 
aenred confidence. With him he wiabed to 
consult as to the best means of soundiof tie 
sentiments of the widow, and at the same 
time those of his father. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



«« All is now right! All is right!" said Mr. 
Schlicbt^ as he entered rubbing bis hands, and 
with a countenance as merry as before. — " The 
kaave has got his reprimand and his monay: 
the rascfidly negligent fellow !" 

" The reprimand yon might hare spared," 
said yoQog Mr. Stark. 

*' Oh no ! say rather tiie money ! for that 
he had merited by m^ere chance : the former 
he really deserved. — Oh I am so glad, so glad 
that yon are retarned, my dear, dear sir! I 
>ras in so much trouble!'* 
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" Aboat me ? Nothing ails me^ my good 
father/' 

*' Yea, bat something ailed me, though. 
For heaven's sake, do but guess the com- 
mission my old master has given me!" 

" What commission?' 

" I was to go np stairs to yoti---to you 
whom I knew not to be in the hoose ! Now 
do but imagine my confusion ! I was to go 
to you, and enqoire very strictly and circum' 
stantially about the state of the firm of Lyk| 
and bring him a direct anfwer.'' 

'' What do you say V* exclaimed young Mr. 
Stark, springing with great emotion from bis 
seat. 

" Yes, sir! — Whether the monies due to 
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die firm woald satisfy the creditors^ and what 
time would . be required for sach a liquidation 
of the debts ?" 

''Schlioht !"— He grasped the old derk by 
both his arms. — << Yon were to ask me^abo.ut 

this?— «i«r 

"Whom else? — Your father knows of all 
your visits to the widow. It seems that she 
herself spoke to him about it." 

''She herself? — By heavens, I am inclined 
to think all is not right with you, old man ; 
you are not in your sound senses ! — How came 
my father at the widow's?" — 

'* Hark ye, young gentleman/V said Mr» 
Schlicht, shaking his head angrily ; " let me 
beg of you to leave out of the question my 
not being in my sound senses. Old as I am, 

B 5 



I Aank faeaFen, I have as good a ase of my 
fivo seoaeft as the best among joa." 

" But once more Schlicht ! — Ajuwer me, 
and 4hen be as angry as yon w31 ! How came 
my father at the widoVsT' 

** Did I say that he came to her? No, she 
cfdne tif hhn/* 

** She came to him V^ 

** Yesterday forenoon ! Here : to this 
honae. And unpleasantly enoiq;h she went 
Mt of it.^ 

** HowT cried yonng Mr. Stark, and 
blushed deeply. 

** Or ratller pleasaiitly enpligh ! For Mrs. 
Herbstaod I took her liome hi a coicfa '* 



^' Id a coach ? For what V — He grew pale 
while he asked it. 

** Why to be swe, ske was takai with a 
fiuntkig fit; the poor weman! I oodd have 
sworn Bhe would aever have opcped faer eyes 
again till doomsday." 

«5 Ohy aiy God! — Perhaps the prognostic of 
an illoess/of a mortal. illness !" 

^* NonsoDse !" — Here he tossed his head with 
aa air of aipEortance. — ** There was nothing 
she ihongbt less of than of illness. Searody 
ImuI she reached faoose, when she gn^w as teisk 
as a lark*'' 

'« Is this oenreot ? Isittme?'' 

'< Is SoUiofat capable of a falsehood?— But 
I aiQst tell yoQ^ my dearest sir, what gpeal, 
what inexpressible joy was mine." 
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♦' Yoors r 

'* Yes ; your father spoke of yoa in sach 
terms !" — Here the old man aflTected a pathe- 
tic tone of voice : — '* My son has acted so 
uprightly— my son has condacted himself so 
nobly — my son has shown . such generosity !< — 
Look yon, my dear sir, 1 never before heard 
year father speak of you in such a manner/' 

Young Mr. Stark would fain have felt some- 
what ashamedi could the pleasure of the mo- 
ment have given place to ssch a feeling. He 
saw the mist which hovered over his fntore 
destaiies dissipating by degrees; he saw the 
dearest of his wishes ripening into hope; and 
he now began to assail poor old Sichlicht 
with a thousand qaestions, nearly the whole 
of which remained unanswered. — ** Could I 
only learn/' said he at last, *' what in the world 
'brought the widow here ? What was her okject, 
her intention V 
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** Ob, as to that matter I can satisfy yoa 
from what I heard drop from the lips of my 
old master himself. She feels herself placed 
in an unpleasant situation on accoant of a 
certain Mr. Horn, who it seems deals hardly 
with her." 

** Horn?" cried young Mr, Stark, stampiog 
his foot violently on the floor. — ** Oh, that 
detestable,' miserly wretch ! Then, after all, 
be did not keep his word, though I had 
wrung it from him with so much difficulty, 
and after such pressing intreaties ! — Fool 
that I was ! — ^Why did I not pay the trifle at 
the time? — And now, what has my father 
resolved to do? What is his intention?'' 

'' He has made up bis mind to assist the 
widow ! — I shall hear all about it, as soon 
as be returns from 'Gbai^e.'' 



''Will be stop there long think you ?" 
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'• I sfaoald think be wovU. SLt sedlned to 
h«ve business of importance on hiBl% 0e 
1788 io a great harry." 

** Tben I will step down to vxj mother. 
Perhaps she may know more aboat the matter, 
than you do, my dear old fellow. Or, if she 
kDOWB nothing, I'll hasten to my brotker-in- 
lair> to my sister*, to the widow herself i" 

''Slop! stopr oried Mr. Sobiicht, and 
hafipiiy cangfat his young ■WMler by the okirts 
of his coat. '' Come, eome ; tlus will tiot »do» 
Jftoung gentleman. Ybii must «6t think to 
osoape me thus. First >tell <me ^xaotly wmd 
circumsftaotiaily whether the monies due 4o Iho 
firm will satisfy the creditors Y* 



''-SaiisQr ? satisfy said you ? My dear 
there will remain a oonsid^aUe ^som in kttiid, 
when all is settled." 
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" Very well ?— And the lim^ tbs liq«idatifa^ 
nmy leqaire ?" 



** Not mofe than three or foar months at 
the farthest." 

"Very good. — iBut now there -are dcHOi^ 
olher ciroarastancesy about which I shoaM W^e 
to he infomed : in the first plaoe— r" 

The young gientleman was off like 'a shot. 

'* Why be is gone!" muttered Mr. SohltdHi 
as he looked after him» and shook his hciad.*— 
'' This is really too bad. There is something 
more here than meets the eye. — Young gentle- 
man ! young gentleman ! you have been look- 
ing too closely into the yoong widow's eyes ! 
You are over head and ears in love. — ^Well, 
and if it should be so, where is the harm of 
it ? She is a comely and excellent woman that 
is certain, — and if he is fond of her — she is 
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extramdj well bred that I can answer for ; 
with what politeness did she thank me yester- 
day, and call me one dear Mr. Scblicht 
after another ! — Well, if he is fond of her — 
why shonld he not take her for his wife? Who 
shall hinder him ? Go on ! go on yonng gentle- 
man ! Conrage, my dear sir ! The life of a 
bachdor is a 'tiresome thing after ail. — Ha, 
ha! — Then I who dote so fondly upon cbildlren, 
may still, even at seventy, have something to 
fondle and caress! — In heavens name! I 
only wish I conld see them now, the sweet 
puppets, and that they were able to . toddle 
aronnd me." 
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CHAPTER IX, 



Thbrb was little or nothing to be learned 
from the mother^ and therefore yoang Mr. 
Stark hastened through the back'-gate, which 
be desired Mr. Schlicbt to open for him, on 
his way to his sister; for if he had taken the 
other direction, fad might have chanced to 

meet hii father. 

Mrs. Herbst, who had known of her bro- 
tber's trip, was surprised at seeing him re« 
turned. She could not deny herself the plea- 
sure of teazing the impatient lover a little 
abont his courtship: she affected a curiosity 
not less intense than bis passion, and in return 
to all his questions about the widow, she was 



90 LORBNZ STARK. 

ready with coanter-qaestions about his late 
journey. But at length her kind and sisterly 
heart yielded^ and she made him happy beyond 
description by the disclosure, that, in her 
opinion, as well as that of her husband, the 
widow was in all probability as much in love 
as he. In beholding her brother thus smitten 
with the widow, she felt that lofty salisfactkni^ 
that prood feelings which every womtn ex» 
periences at the sight of the> homtige paid bj 
the lord of the creation, when he lattguishea 
a captive in her fetters; but she felt at the 
same time, like all good-natured ladies, a lively 
desire to put a speedy termioatioB to the pangv 
of the poor sufferer, however interesting and 
engaging tbey might be to the beholder. She 
pledged him her hand and her .promise, ihmt 
she would leave nothing untttempied, ae liur 
ai her means went, to bring the teasel of his 
loVe happily iilio haven, did not wind 
weather too obstinately oppose it. 



I^RBNZ STARJC. 91 

When the doctor arrived he was informed of 
the three resolutinns whieb yotLug Mr. Stark hnd 
mitde, to be acted upon as either of' the three 
before mentioned circnmstaiices should fdll out. 
The doctor insisted that, above all things, he 
ought to come to an undel^tanding with his 
father, and rcsaoie his place in the oounting- 
homiet QDder which circumstaiiees the edn- 
8c»t of his father to his malrriage with the 
Widow would certainly not be nyithheld* Mr. 
Stark OQ the contrary wished, first of all, to 
ascertain the sentiments of the widow respect- 
ing himself, in order to be able to deternune 
whether he should leave the fim^, or not, md, 
h«rw he should act and dedlartg himself relative 
t» hie father. He ^id h6 was ie^tnxAnifi 
under no circuttfttanoes, be his fdle whit it 
aright, to resume fats eid pidtvtion with his 
father; and as for obtaining his consent to his 
marriage, he knew his unconquerable obsti- 
naoy, when prejudieeb had oMb deeply rooted 
Aemselves in his mtud. 
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The doctor now informed him how far the 
prejadice, which the old gentiemaD had con- 
ceived against the widow, was ahready weak- 
enedy and once more insisted that the first step 
which ought to be taken was a reconciliation 
with his father, who from this time forward, 
would certainly live with him upon a difiereot 
footiDg. A relapse into his former habits and 
mode of conduct^ he thought, was by no means 
to be feared, provided the son himself did not 
revive those feelings by his own behaviour^ As 
to whether he was really beloved by his father, 
there was no question od that head. The only 
thing to be lamented was, that hitherto this 
love bad been defective in one most indispen- 
sable requisite, and this deficiency had been the 
cause of all the vexatious differences and con- 
sequent animosity that had arisen between 
them« 

Young Mr. Stark said that he did not clearly 
understand the doctor's meanings and begged 
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-eak explanation; this his brother-in-law con- 
sented to give, if he woald solemnly promise 
not to be oiFended at bis frankness. — ^This 
promise was immediately given. 

^* Well then/' said the doctor, " the love 
of your father to yon was defective in one 
particular; but happily this defect is now in 
a great degree supplied, and you will have it 
in your power daily to confirm hini in his 
better opinion. I speak of a due esteem for 
your character." 

'* True ! very true ! He has always des- 
pised me." 

*' It has always been his wish to be able to 
hold you ip the highest esteem. — ^Ask yourself 
in what degree you have rendered it possible 
for him to do so." 

" Did I ever do any thing to bring shame 
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upon bim?'' e^iclaimed ttie young man, wiiJb 
gr^at emouoo. " Ua^ ever my conduct been 
guilty or flagi^ousT' 

" Is the question here of guilt? — ^Would you 
be ready to esteem thai man, whose only claim 
to your estimation was bis not having disgraced 
himself by flagitious deeds? Is nothing more 
wanted to ensure the esteem of the generous 
and noble-minded V 

The joy of Mr. Schlicht, when dejcribing 
the manner in which his father had spoken of 
hini, at this moment crossed the mind of young 
Mr. Stark; he became calm again, and re- 
sumed his seat. 

* 

« 

** You gave me your word," continued the 
doctor, '' that you would pardon my frankness, 
and allow me once for all to state to you my 
ideas on this point. — Your father does not con- 
sider you as a bad, bnt a3 a weak man ; |» one 
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whole .disposition inclioes to sensuality, effem- 
ioacy, and vanity. Indeed, according io what 
be saw of you, and heard respecting y^u, 
iie]co{ild scarcely view you in any other light; 
he was in a manner compelled so to do, for the 
better traits of your character were concealed 
from his view. He thought you the most com- 
plete oontrast to himself c and let hitt be as 
severely impartial as he would, he eoald oot 
look upon himself <otheFwJse than the whcde 
world does, that is with the eyes of approbatioii 
and ei^teem. Hence his behaviour towards you ; 
a bcbayiour which is really wounding, vexatious, 
and mortifying in the highest degree ; which I 
have always disliked, which I would never ma- 
nifest in the case of a son of my own,, whatever 
might be my opinion respecting him, and which 
in fact I could not, because I am not sufficiently 
gifted with the wit and humour necessary for it ; 
but which, from the cast of the old gentleman's N 
mind and heart, was so natural to him, that not 
the least change could ever be hoped, as long as 
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he considered yoa in the same light as formerly^ 
To make him change this manner, there was no 
other way than to make him change bis opinion 
respecting you; and that" — he here took the 
hand of bis brother-in-law, and pressed it with 
mach warmth — ** that is changed." 

Yoong Mr. Stark had- listened with calmness, 
and still remained silent. The doctor now c<m- 
fessed that he had related to the old gentleman 
the whol^ history of his reconciliation with the 
late Mr. Lyk, and of all that had subseqaently 
happened, and described the great emotion of 
old Mr. Stark, not without being strongly moved 
himself. — " Approach him now," said he, ** and 
yoa will be received with other looks. Speak 
to him, and he will answer you in a quite dif- 
ferent tone. — Indeed^ my dear brother, even if 
yon still retained all those little — ^weaknesses I 
will call them — at which he formerly railed, he 
would rail at them no longer; he would still 
wish that they were abandoned, but he would 
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jeyfUly overlodk them ia tiie "gieneiims, disin* 
terated^ and noble-fliiiid^d man, iioA he now 
aokndwiedgee yon to be. All lihait is noiw 
wanted is a. meetingi reoonciKatuMiy and oon< 
fidenee ;'-«^aBd I pledge yon my hoaout, that 
yon will fbe4nore to bim in fntnre than all of na 
put tegelber* Bring /}iinf any eonsort of yonr 
cboue, and he wiN aocept Iter as his daughter ; 
yon wiU be Ihe ma^er of M y onr acrtions^ as 
loBg 88 yon net in iki same spkit as yon 
hare done since the death of Mr. Lyk ; yonr 
lather 'Witl no longer be to yon a censor, a 
scrotiniatng noraUaer, he will be only a loviiig 
fioend, a tender parent." 

Ahhe«gh yonng Miu Sta#k had Ustened 1o 
all ithis with the ^ntmost pleasure^ not only as a 
kMrer,.Mt also asin son, 'uriiose ihelings.df natnre 
and. doty) however they might have been weak- 
ened, had never been extinguished; still he 
MBeivtfd it cmore as ^n agreeable illusion than 
a weU"dbniHied .hope. iHe peiaeveied in .his 

VOL. II. F 
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opinion, that his first step ought to be to as- 
sare himself of the sentiments of the widow, 
in order to be able to declare his love to his 
father, immediately on the proposed reconcili- 
ation being effected ; since this would be of no 
duration, if his love should afterwards be dis- 
approved, or, of no utility, if the widow herself 
. should reject his hand. In the latter case he 
was irrevocably determined to change the place 
of his abode. — ^They still continued tu. discuss 
the point; but each of them^ as is usually the 
case in such matters, adhered firmly to his own 
opinion, till Mrs. Herbst, who had been ab- 
sent, engaged in some domestic affairs, re- 
entered and told them dinner was ready. She 
added, that, she had ordered the children to 
have their dinner in the nursery, that they 
might remain alone and undisturbed, and be 
able to deliberate together at full liberty. 

The subject of the discussion between the 
doctor and young Mr. Stark was now laid 
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before the lady for her opinion, and after a 
moment's reflection, she decided/or and against 
both. — " Yon cannot agree together, because 
yoa are men, in other words, because you are 
two headstrong beings, who, when yoti haye 
once talicn a view of an object, always adhere 
to the first impression made upon yoa. — Good 
heavens! Only combine both your opinions, 
and you will come to the point immediately/' 

'* How combine them?'' asked both of them 
at once. ** How can that be done ?" 

** Ab ! Were it not for us women !" 

** Ye sweet peace-makers !'* exclaimed the 
doctor, laughing. 

" That we are, sir, with all yonr latching. 
Yoa shall see tbe proof of it immediately. Yoa, 
my dear brother, are determined, first of all, to 
be assured of the love of the widow, before yoa 

f2 



too IJOBVmZ STJblGK. 

mtmA to flipeak irMi mar g«bd fiAbev. U it 



ft «■ . « A - 



<« 



Bve»M>. 



" And yon, my lord and sp^mae, jou wtehfint 
ofaBto aee myi)>rolk«r reooDokd to his lathei^ 
Mflve jie ocMieliidbB wifli tlie ^idow." 

" Exactly so." 

" Well then, iR^at do yon dbpfite alMmt ! 
There are no dilBcalties in the case. Both 
these thiugs, dan be combined elKtif^mely Wtell ! 
I will ondertake, my dear brother, to procnre 
kaicm the most indidntable assttrfrnce of the 
widow's consent, without howei^er asking fbr it 
in express terms ; and when yon have obtained 
this, yov will be pleased, fiivt of ail, lo'approiu)h 
oor.good father, before yoQ make year ovefteKe 
td the. widow. Tefs will the0>hMr all, and, 
aoeofditqf to #h»t you heai^ yaa *wiU aal. la 



v^ •*. 
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manneri the father qu iiave no datM to 
complain ihat bis son had Doglected fakn^ emI 
the son need not be apprehensive of any 
embarrassment either from one side, or the 
other. — ^Can any thing be imagined more easy 
and simpler' 

<« B«l I da Mi ms/^ mU the dooter, «' bow 
yon witt he able k) aMrevtaki^tbei* consent of 
tlie widov» without a fannal proposal.^ 

'* Powr maa! So yon really do not see it 2-^ 
Tell me» if yon please, the name which jN>n 
lately gave to thaf oast of face, by wbioh you 
know before -hand wkh cevtainty thai your 
patient will die V* 

" A Hippacratic face.'— 'Was that the 
name V 

''Somctbiag of4kAl kind. Yes* it sonnded 
Maethiag like it..— Weil^ the liberty of poor 
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maidens and widows, when on' the point of 
expiring has just sach a hip — hip — how do yoo 
call itr' 



n 



A HippocraiictiiQe.*' 



" Exactly so. — And on this point, we women 
— I mean to say, we sensible ones — understand 
these matters just as well as you learqi^d doc- 
tors yifr'iih respect to your patients. This even- 
ing, brother, you shall have a full assurance 
respecting the widow, without my concluding 
the least thing with her." 

** But, my dear sister, in order to fill up the 
measure of your goodness towards me, — I should 
wish for one thing more.'' 

" What is it ?" 

'^ That you would, before I speak with oar 
good father/ likewise try to sound At5 opinion 
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in respect to this marriage ; I do not mean that 
you should do so exactly in a straight forward 

§ 

way, but only distantly, very distantly; you know 
what I mean. Ah, you cannot imagine how in- 
finitely this would lighten the task of mj first 
addressing him !'' 

*' Well, that can be done," said the sister. 

** I understand he has already laid atdde 
half his prejudice against the widow." 

*' That he has indeed, and more than half. — 
But, my dear husband, how is it with you ? I 
hope you will likewise do something in this 
.business." 

« • * 

" Ail that lies in my power, I will do 
with the greatest pleasure. — I am heartily 
tired of the discord that has divided the 
ilf!"— 
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" To-morrow, yoa know, is Simday, and 
ay father will diae here. — What, if you; wero 
to take him into your 8tady,> and try to dia» 
pose him for a fatlierjy, kind reception of my 
brother t What if you were to represent wj 
brother as so touched by his late present, so 
gratefnl, so properly disposed — '^ 

'* That even he coald not but long to have 
)Hia h^ a$mi'L c..ti . 



.*- i. 



" I^recisely so/' 

** Wellr I shall doit ^itft gtoU ijdeaanflB**^ 
Bat then he witt immediaiely tsend. for jam 
brother, if he thinks him in good health, or, 
if he imagines him still indisposed, he will 
hasten to embrace hin/' 

*' fie is not one of those who embrace so 
readily/* 
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*' Oh nor said yoong Mr. Stark. *' Bat^ 
cose rae, sister !-**^Yoa promised me*' — 

'* Bight ; to soand him first relatire to the 
marriage. And for tiiis, time is wnoted. One 
attaok so qaiokly after another will never do. 
— And yet I should be very sorry, if the Son- 
day, when we have him alone and nndis- 
torbed, and when he is nsnally so oheeiful, 
should be lost for the proposed important 
oon venation. — Stop^t — Von have been in the 
country, brother, have you not? — ^At a friend's?'*' 

" Certainly." 

** Now mind me ! Ton ' have not been, 
but are to be In the ^6ountry. My husband 
reeomm^ided this trip to yon, and to-day' or 
yesterday — suppose to-day, in the afternoon— 
you are set out for the place in question. In 
the meantime, yon will remain in this hoase 

p5 
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wiib yoar good sister, and may retam to town 
whenever you please. Schlicht shall be in the 
secret." 

'' What a bappy man am I !*' exclaimed 
the doctor. '' What a wife is this of mine !" 

** Do yon confess it ?" said Mrs. Herbst, 
with a smile. 



" A sensible, excellent wife ! Of snch 
powers of invention, of sach versatility of 

mind !" 

« 

** Malice ! malice !" cried Mrs. Herbst. 
*' This is pure malice ! He only wants to 
seduce me into that kind of confession, which 
a wife so much dislikes, by getting me to say ; 
Husband, you are in tbe right !" 

The sweet air with whith she now rose^ 
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seemed to promise a kiss, aod the doctor had 
already wiped his lips in pleasing anticipation, 
when suddenly she turned towards the door, 
ordered the pudding to be brought in, and 
rery gravely resumed her seat. 
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CHAPTER X. 



"Do I Dot come a little too often?" said 
Mrs. Herbsty as she set her foot on the thresh- 
bold of tbe widow's apartmeDt. '* Will yoa 
not soon forbid my visits altogether V* 

'' O my dear friend ! I forbid your visits ! 
I, who, if I could have my wish, woald never 
be separated from yon. — ^What a question to 
put to meV* 

" Well, it does sound worse than it was in- 
tended to do. Do I not know, that you bear 
with me most good-naturedly?" 

'' Bear with you ! Well^ now I will oer- 
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taioly not permit you to depart from b^oe 
before midnight." 

** Mercy upon me ! How dreadfcdiy should 
I be punished!" 

They now sat down, and- Mrs. Herbst was 
joat upon the point of introdacing the main 
topic of conversation, when a lad of the coont- 
ing-hoose announced the same old gentleman, 
who had yesterday assisted Mrs. Lyk out of 
the coach. 

Mrs. Herbst immediately perceived there 
was something in llie wind. — ** Schlicbt?" 
she exolaimed. ''He cannot come here ex* 

cept with some message. What can it be t" 

'' He wishes^" said the lad» who looked 
significantly at Mrs* fierbstt '* he wishes to 
speak to Mis. Lyk in private." 
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"In private? Oh my stars! Then I mast be 
off! How unfortunate! — But if you will per- 
mit me^ ray dearest friend^ I will in the mean- 
time step into the other room, and indeed I 
will be a very good girl ! I shall take my 
station at the window, and not at the door/' 

"How you tease me !" said Mrs* Lyk ; "pray 
stop here. What secrets can he possibly 
have r 

** Who can tell ? Perhaps after all he may 
not be sent. He is a bachelor you know." 

" Oh, you are a sad little rogue." — ^The 
widow now went to the d()or, and with great 
politeness invited the old clerk to enter, who 
immediately proclaimed by the serenity of his 
countenance the good purport ef bis message, 
and confirmed Mrs. Herbs! in her suppo- 
sition. 
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" Well," said she, " is it really you, my 
dear, good old father? — But what do I see! — 
dressed oat so gaily? — A bridegroom, or a 
suitor? In which character do you come?'' 

Old Mr. Schlicht laughed heartily. 

'' Indeed, I never saw you so gay in my 
whole life." 

" It is no difficult matter to be a little 
gay, my dearest Mrs. Herbst, if one has but 
good friends, who make much of one." — ^He 
then cast a sidelong glabce at his new satin 
waistcoat, and again from his waistcoat to 
his benefactress, with such an expression of 
gratitude and love, as might have made a 
face still more wrinkled, look young . again. — 
The said waistcoat bad been a present from 
Mrs. Herbst on his last birth-day, and he had 
now put it on for the first time to do honour 
to his mission. 
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' Mrs. Herbst touched by his gesture, tapped 
him softly upon his shoulder. — ''Bat tell me, 
my good old Schlicbt, i^ it then true, that yea 
wish to be quite alone with Mrs. Lyk ? Must 
I be off{" 

" Why so ? why so r 

** The lad who announced you here, said — *' 

** Oh the lad is"— He was within a hair^s 
breadth of uttering a forbidden expressioo^ 
but fortunately he reooUected himself^ and 
for the term ** fooF' .which he had in his 
mind, he substituted the phrase, ** none of 
the brightest !" and he assured Mrs. Herbst, 
that she not only might hear the -^de t»f hk 
message, but that she was e?en mentioned 
in it 

He now began his address with great forma- 
lity. — ''His employer," he said, " regretted with 
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aO hit he&tt, tbat on account of an increasing 
debility in his hearing, he had not yesterday 
understood the real intention o( the agreeaUe 
▼isity with wliich Mrs. Lyk had honoured him, 
but had considered it as a mere act of polite* 
oesls, tanmerited on his part He had afier- 
Wflvds been instructed by Us daughter^ by Mrs. 
Herhst, the lady here pvesent— ^who at these 
wevds received a Very cordial look — ^more pair* 
ticmtsalf as to the piMrpoTt of that visit; aed, 
as Mr. Stark bad known ban» Mr. ScUiehlj 
by many years^ experience, to be a £utbful 
and discreet servant, and likewise well versed 
in commercial affairs, h^ had therefore been 
honoured with the commissiooi to convey to 
Mrs. Ljk, the assurance* of Mr. Stark's per- 
fect rea<Sness to render her any service in his 
power; he had likewise been ordered to repair 
to the conntiDg-bonse of Mr. Horn, and imr 
mediately to discharge either by bill, or ready 
moDey, the amount of the debt, as Mr. Horn 
Umself should choose ; for lliis same troilble- 



114 LORBNZ STARK. 

some gentleman had been long known to Mr. 
Stark, though he had never heard any good 
of him. Moreover, Mr. Stark requested Mrs. 
Lyky that if a similar occurrence should tdfce 
place with regard to^ any other creditor, she 
would immediately address herself to him, and 
would, in all respects, consider him as her 
trustee, under which character he offers him- 
self to her with real satisfaction. At the same 
time he wishes to dispense with all thanks on 
her part, as he had asceitained from his son, 
that he ran no kind of risk in assisting Mrs. 
Lyk, and therefore could not, in fact, pretend 
to any merit through this trifling compliance 
with her request. — He, Mr. Schlicht, now 
begged to have an eicact statement of the 
whole amount of Mr. Horn's demand, in order 
that he might carry into effect the remainder 
of his commissioQy and report to his worthy 
employer that the] whole affair was settled, 






Scarcely had Mr, Schlicht finished his ad- 



LORENZ STARK. 115 

dress with great self-satisfaction, when Mrs. 
Herbs! seized the band of the widow, and 
asked, not withoat the honest pride natural 
to the daughter of such a man ; '* Was I not 
in the right T 

" Oh, my friend ! — ^Such generosity to a 
stranger, to a woman almost entirely unknown 
to him ! — But I know to whom [ am indebted 
for this kindness." 

"To whom? to whom?" — whilst she bent 
backward to avoid the embrace of her friend — 
'• To my father, to nobody else !" 



*€ 



He has the noblest of daughters ?*' 



*' Do you know her? — She is a gossip, who 
can keep nothing to herself, who must oat 

with every thing she knows to her aged 

« 

parent; and who of course told him all 
jike knew relative to the unpleasant sitnatioa 
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of iier friondfl and of ih^ refd object of \m 
Tint af yesterday^ wihi^h kad fiiHed * of. if 
parpose. — ^Tbia is 9il, I aasore yon. JSot a 
$yUabl9 about intereession, or mdooemMit to 
assist yon. Not a word of that. This would 
have been to deg^de my friend, and oflfi>nd 
my father. He doeo not aet at tiie sugges- 
Uism of oihtn, be acts aMording to .tira 4to> 
tfltes of his owft heart." 

** I listen to yon with an admiration-^with 

a 



'* Come, let as bare done with this !" — And 
now she, in her torn embraoed the widow with 
tme and heartfelt friendship. — <' My good 
Schlicht» whose time, as I know, is always 
precions, waits for an answer ; and I hope yoa 
ill not mortify him by a refasal.'' 



The widow now begged Mr. ScUlckl to 
assnra his worthy employer of her profoand 
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« 

iM|iect» flud 4toep mi grat^il sease ^ this 
tMtkinted p»oi»f off bid kindtieds; iym, at the 

« 

MMfe tbii« l^ittUt Mm, that a cotuptianee with 
o«e irtot €f fai» C0iaiiand#> rendered obedieitee 
i» tbe^ther i]iK|]^8ibb._«« I shftD ei>teii tremble 
yooi'ibj ^ear Sir. SobKc&t, irithafew Knea'te 
fl^ om h«lidwmiltti{f, iMrhfeh yiiu wilt htfre thd 
gaddM9s te presest <6 hhn. Afy personal 
thtfnbe I gball traderve litt knoflier mieamm^— 
WSi yoB snLctee ttie iiir a moment my iken^ 
ftitedr adie^ shd, ^dressiogw Mrs. Setbat 
wmi ImndDg to^aids 'tiie mother voom* 

'^ Well go itqr friend:! I Ikniyw y»a eve 
lAMut .!«>> )do eonveihing altegelUer sopeiflnoae; 
bnt'ii 'ika Josmr; itfaat j^ou-^withbate year «wa 



Mrs. Herbst took advantage of the fow 
ments she was alone with Mr. Schlichty to in- 
elraot bim in erery thing necessary for Mm to 
kimr« iShe lold him of the bill wfaicblier boa- 
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band bad given to Mr. Horn, in order to ward 
off all danger from the widow ; she begged tbat 
ber father might not know any thing about this, 
and that therefore the receipt of Mr. Horn, 
must be written for the, widow, and not for 
Doctor Herbst ; she informed him of her inten- 
tion to make it appear that her brother was 
gone for some days to the counlry, till a certain 
scheme should be ripened, which would not fail 
to make him abandon his whim of going to Bre- 
men; and lastly, she explained to him, that 
there was no longer any necessity for concealing 
from her father his good state of health and his 
departure for the country ; but that this depar- 
ture had only taken place this aCtcrnoon. — ^Mr. 
Schlicht, with his usual complaisance, promised 
to observe every thing most punctually, and 
found the arrangements of his dear Mrs. Herbst 
quite charming. 

Mrs. Lyk now re-entered the room, holdiiig 
in ber hand a note and a little slip of paperi 
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which contained the amount of her debt to 
Mr. Horn; and immediately after her the 
maid-servant brought in some sweet wine and 
refreshments. Mrs. Herbst declined taking 
any thing, pleading as an excuse her aversion 
to all strong beverage, and Mr. Schlicht also 
declined, saying, that his affairs at liome were 
most pressing, and that he had still so many 
things to do, that while waiting there he seemed 
to stand upon thorns. The widow, who was 
anxious to testify her gratitude to him for 
the trouble he had taken, exhausted her elo- 
quence in trying to persuade him to take 
something, and his own beginning already to 
ialter, Mrs, Herbst, who wished to be alono 
with the widow, stepped in to his relief, and 
kindly broughl him through. — " Nobody," said 
she, ** knows my dear good Schlicht better 
than I do ; he performs every thing entrusted 
to bis care with the utmost zeal and fidelity; 
and as the house of my father is wholly under 
bis oare, he is not less attached to it> than is 
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tike moil to tfie IirinUrtioD with wlm^ it has 
grown up*' 



n 



Tbu was a kind of praise qtdte aiter 
Mr. ScUiehfs own heart; it swelled hh 
bosom wift joy< iHe Ihaaked her oordiaify 
for ity and accepted it with all fbe finrnk-^ 
aess in the wwld. Mrs. Lyk likewise said 
uamj kmd Ihings to him (m his taking leave ; 
she recoUected aU the encomiums she had 
heard bestowed npon him by yonng Mr. 
Stark, and expressed herself much gratified at 
havhig made tiie acqnaintance of a man, wlio 
WHS so nrach yalaed and esteemed by a family 
of ancAi worth and Tirtae, and of so high a 
reputation as that of Mr. Stark. — No wine of 
Syracuse, of Cyprus, or be it what it might, 
ttttt the widow had offered him, could have 
gladdened <the heart of the old man so much as 
these soothing words, or could have turned his 
head so eflfeotnally. When he reached the 
street, he had reaQy the manner and appeafanca 
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of one intoxicated* He spoke continually to 
himself, and made so many and such grotesque 
gesticnlationsy that several of the persons that 
were passing by stood still, and laughed as they 
gassed after him. The substance of his solilo- 
quy was this : — ^That among all the ladies of this 
place Mrs. Herbst was undoubtedly the best, 
and immediately after her,. Mrs. Lyk was the 
most excellent and amiable. — ^Upon the mere 
siq[>position that any one could be so impudent 
as to deny this fact, he struck his . stick 
violently against the pavement, acoompa- 
nied with such strange grimaces, . that two 
children, who were playing in the street, 
screamed aloud with alarm, and ran to hide» 
themselves in a house hard by. 



Vol. ii. 
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CHAPTER XL 



It became somewlrat distressi&g^ to Mrs. 
Herbst, tfast the wiAdw 'Co«M fiiid ifO'end ib 
praisiag^ the generoBky of her hibev, Imd the 
disinterestedneiss of her orwn fHetmi^Ap ; aifd 
mueh «s she ^tiPesited aifd strdve to diHt^M the 
eonyersfttion -itf to ftilothel* <lttan^l, the >i j<fw 
always return^ to the {(oiift^ftbin^lfich'ttl^ def 
oiit. 

'' I could very mnch have wished j'' said Mrs. 
Herbsty at last, ^'to speak to you aboat my 
brother ; bat 1 see that — '' 

In an instant the month of the widow was 
closed, but her ears were opened the wider. 
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*< You will scarcely beUeve, that imder the 
apparent cheerfaliiess in which I arrived here, 
a very bitter vexation lies concealed ? But so it 
is.. I have to complain against my brother; 
very much so indeed.'' 

" Impossible ! Agunst such a brother?" 

^' Exactly so ; against such a brother ! — 
It is precisely because he is such a bro- 
ther.—" 

'^ My dear Mrs. Herbst! — " said the widow, 
whose feeUags were evidently very deeply 
hurt. 

*• I cannot help it ; my heart is on my tongue. 
— ^Hear me, my dear friend. Nothing in the 
world hurts me so much, as when I do not 
find a return of kindniess and a corresponding 
communion of heart; when reserve and cold 
distrust are the reward for my candour and 

gS 
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confidence* — Yon may say what you please, 
such conduct is vexatious, is shocking." 

*' Did I then defend it ? But I must say, 
that your worthy brother — ** 

« 

** Yes» there it is; you will not allow any 
thing to be said against hira; you are too 
muck bis fnend !*' 

'* And should I not be sof — ^Here the fuU 
tear stood glistening in her eye. 

'* But at the same time, you are also my 
friend, and you will be just. — I am willing to 
suppose the worst — which however is happily 
not the case — that my brother has something 
preying upon his heart, which does him no 
honour; does he not kdow his sister, his lov- 
ing sister, who would do any thing in the 
world rather than betray him ? Does be not 
know his honest brother-in-law, who has at all 
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times taken soch a lively interest in his hap- 
piness, and who also now would gladly as^sist 
Inm both by word and deed? Is it right, that 
after . a thousand entreaties, he should istill 
remain silent?" 

" But may I at least know— " 

•* Oh, there is very little to be known ! 
Alas ! what I know, or rather guess at, is quite 
a common case:— he i;3 in love!" * - 

" In love — did you say?" asked th^ widow, 
not without hesitation; and at the same mo- 
ment she pictured to herself the. ferr our with 
which her noble-minded friend had kissed ^ her 
hand at bidding her farewell, and recollected, 
how at that moment her heart had whispered 'to 
her : I am sure he is in love ! > . . 

Mrs. Herbst continued: *' At least thi6re''is 
every symptom of it. An incessant sighing; 
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lookB continoaily fised upoa the same spot ; a 
soft and sabdued voice ; a moist and languish* 
ing eye. — ^Bnt with whom is he in love ? — No 
entreaty, no exhortation^ can wring this seoret 
from him. — ^I hope for goodness' sake it is not 
with some person^ who has no longer the dispo- 
sal of her affections/' 

" O certainly not, certainly not!" said the 
widow — while at the same instant she felt 
conscious of the- ov«rhasty word; wihichhaii 
thus inadvertently escaped her, and became in 
the. highest degrae embanras#ed andiconfbaed. 

*' Ob. then yon know her T'-^^And here she 
drew closer to the widoww 

** Nothings my dear friend, I know nothing: 
but — I conclude from, his way of tUnkiogr^ 
from his character, that — if he were aware of 
Bocb a ciKcamstanee — *' 
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'^ Weill tliat may be ; but I mast give up 
goessiDg. For thai he sboald bestow bis affec- 
tions on a person whom he was afraid to name 
— who was nnworthy of him — iio> that I can- 
not, that I will not suppose." 

** Oh, let me entreat yon ; do not think so !" 
— She could scarcely refrain from tears; for 
possible as it was that she was not the person 
in question, still she could not help placing 
herself' in- the^ situation of that peeson. 

'< I will speak to you quite unreservedly, 
and open my heart freely .to you, my dearest 
Lyk. It is not without reason that I address 
myself to you. I scarcely ever saw my bro- 
ther during the time be was arranging your 
ledgers; he was every evening with you. — Of 
coarse you must have been on the most inti- 
mate tevma with him." 

The widow trembled for what was to follow. 
She blpahed and turned pale by tarns* 
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Mra. Herbs t contiqaed : *^ May there not, 
doriDg your maDy anconstrained and t^te d tHe 
conversatioQSy — for I believe you were mostlj 
alone with him — " 

*' O yes— but— " 

'' May there not hav.e been some title 
occasion in which he betrayed his sentiments? 
Some accidental word that dropped from him, 
which might tend to throw some light upon 
the subject r' 

'' Not that I know of. Let me try and 
recollect — ^in general — ^" 

*' What in generaly my dear friend ?" 

*^. He had plenty of employment on his hands ; 
he had to arrange accounts, and make calcn* 
lations. There was very little said.'' 

" It is true that calcniationa occupy the 



head. Bat for all tht§— the 'Commepcc^i^li 
of his passion corresponds exactly :^ith.)lhe' 
time that he was making the said calculations 
ander your roof; for till Ihep he w^s ^s gay 
and cheerful as ever. I feel confident that his 
thoughts /were running upon sotnething else, 
besides numbers and fractions. — ^Recollect your* 
self; had you never any parties here? Where 
there no ladies on those occasions V 

" I never, had any parties." — She no longer 
knew what to do with herself, and kept con- 
tinually fidgetting about her dress. 

" Well then ! I see I am not likely to.Ieara 
any thing here: I shall return just as wiie as 
I came.-~My comfort must be, that time finally 
brings every thing to light, and that this love 
aflbir will not remain an eternal m3ratery. — But 
do not suppose that mere curiosity brought me 
hither; no, the real, cause, was a tender soli- 
citude for a brother, whom I am foolish enough 

6 5 



ISO JA}%KSZ STARK. 

stfll ta oontiirae to lore^ although be deserves 
it so Htde." 



<« 



Nay, nay ! yoa are too severe.'' 



'* I see him beoeming paler and thinner 
every day, losing all his spirits, all his wonted 
cheerfulness, and wasting away in the very 
vigooir of his youth." 

'^ Wastmg away i^My dear Mrv. Herbst !" 

" It is even se. It was but this very mora- 
ing, that my husband said to me: This will 
never do; the consequences wiH be serious 
if things go on longer in this way ; your bro- 
ther must absolutely explain himself/' 

The widow's heart now became depressed 
to' suoh a di0gree, that she could scarcely 
guf^port it. It was certainly a deoheraiien on 
wfakrh every thing dispendisd'; but tbttt ht 
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^bQiild. pine aw9y: in 9. mj^tepiMB gvie£^ r&ttpeir 
tbm CQ|ife39 hia p9S9iQD ; ^bat wat she to qon- 
elude from this ? — Did be biqia^lf disapprc^ye of 
the attacbmeDt he had formed? — 'Did he object 
to hfir smali fcnrtjai)^! or ^^recQ her children con- 
sidered 8fi m^, i|iip§diment l-r-- 

Mr9. Herb^t ceBumcid her obaervi^tipps. *' I 
will not denj^ that on my ^i^e tpo, 1 fe^l a. little 
self-interest in this basinei|s. — I once bad a 
sister, whoni I bad the misfortune to lose in 
eady Itfe. Alas» my friend, and what a ^ter! 
Of such mildness of temper, socb: goodness, 
sQoh amiability !r>-Hov much have I wi^hed to 
be again blessed vith suck a sister I It \^^B 
always been aotong my fondest bopeSy that my 
brother would restore her to me in the per^fui 
be might choose for his wife. How tenderly 
sbonld I have loyed her, and my brother doid>ly 
so for her sake." 

** I too/- said thfi widows '* liave lost a 
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sister"— <-aDd here she drew forth her haodkcr- 
'chief^and wiped away the tears, that streamed 
ID abandance from her eyes. 

Mrs. Lyk bad certaioiy nothing of the bypoi> 
crite about her — save that small portion of the 
art of dissembling, which is, if one may ao 
say it, absolutely necessary for every woman; 
and therefore her tears on tbi» occasion flowed 
without restraint from the geuuine- fulness of 
her heart; but could the Utile Emily have. been 
present at this soene> she would doubtless have 
had some cause to ponder, that she, who died 
at the age- of eight, and had rarely been mea-, 
tioned for the last fourteen years, should at this 
moment ag^in receive so profuse a tribute of 
fears. . 

Mrs. Herbst. also drew fortli her haadker^ 
oluef, but it was for a different purpose, it 
was to conceal a smile behind it, which she 
could ivot repress.-^** Let ui^ break off Ihis 
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discourse, my* good -Lyk; for what- purpose 
should we render ourselves miserable? -We 
must make up our minds' to the reflection, 
that what is gone, is gone; and that the grave 
will not surrender up its spoils." 

" No, it will not, indeed !'' sobbed forth the 
widow. 

'* But on the other hand, where there is 
life, there is hope. — My brother is possibly 
not so far wasted away, as my anxiety made 
me apprehend;' at least, to day at dinner, be 
had a most charming appetite, and that, I 
think, is not exactly • a symptom of approach- 
ing death.'' She smlledi--^'' As for. the rest, 
I do not think it at all likely, that he will go 
to Bremen now ; there appears every proba<- 
bitily of his staying here — :and thas— *" 

*' Of his . staying faece V* said tfie widow* 



mi seemed evMeDtlj to be cpiitffirte^ by tkm 
intelligeiice. 

'* I lUnk se at least— And Huts, m.^ hnsr 
band, who is very well duSkA ia ounptauits 
of this kind, will have him onder his own eye, 
and soon, I trust, lestoie Um to his sifength 
again. He will donbtless become rea^omble 
at last, and explain himself. Do yoa not 
think so?''— She s«»kd again* 

The widow b«caane not a little pqzzlfM a^ 
usell as astonished, at the sndibHi ohwge oi 
tone and manner on the part of Mrs, Herbst. 
She was almost le4 to imagine, that this whole 
discussion had taken place not. for the bro- 
ther's sake, bnt for her'owo, and that he mnst 
already hare declared to his sister his love 
for her. This supposition wsu» confirmed,- 
when Mrs. Herbst continued in a tone of 
great hilaiity : '« I shall then get a sbter after 
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all; oh^ I an- quite sure I ahalll Just saeh a 
aiild^ sweet, lovielj sister as th^ one I lost I 
aboDSt fancy I see htr already before me, the 
angalie crefltare*!'* — She* had taken the hand 
of the Mddow^ and at the last words, gave 
it a soft pressnee, which the widowj on* 
conscious of what she did, and startling a# 
observing it too late, not only returned, 
hot aooompanied wxtb a sweet smile, which 
beamed forth in the^ midst o£ tears. She felt 
at once angry and pleased at the cunning of 
her friend; was provoked to see her jocular 
air, and yel felt delighted with it: in fact 
she knew not how to- define* the natnre of 
her feelings at this moment. Above all things, 
however, she wished to be done, in order to 
rt^ect at leisure on all that had passed, and 
te satisfy herself bow far she might have 
betrayed her own heart. 

Mrs. Herbst, as if she had read this wish 
in her eyes, rose to take her leavcp — " It is 
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growing late/ .said she» ** I most be gone. 
Farewell my good, sweet, dear— heavens ! . 1 
was within a hair's breadth of saying. Sister ! 
yoa see how foil my heart is of the love-affair 
of my brother. — What think yon? Shall I 
be again fully and entirely reconciled to 
himr 

'* My dear .friend, yon never have been 
offended with him for a. single moment." 

''Have I not? Indeed not?''— : And now 
followed a warmer and longer embrace than 
had ever yet taken place between them. 

Mrs. Herbst. met the widow's eldest boy 
in the passage ; she took him np in her arms 
and kissed him. The younger, one was some- 
what indisposed, and kept . his bed. The 
idea instantly occurred to her to request his 
mother, that she would permit her to send 
to-morrow morning for the boy, in order to 
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show him . to her good, old father, who doated 
30 much apoD children, and who "would not 
fail to be highly pleased with the fine figure 
and engaging manners of the child. — '* He 
can play with my own little ones, and dine 
with us." — ^Mrs. Lyk consented, and the little 
boy sang and leaped for joy. — * 

When Mrs. Herbst reached home, she 
rendered her husband, and, above all, her 
brother extremely happy by the reports which 
she made. What chiefly touched the latter, 
was the assistance which his father had ren- 
dered the widow; it filled him with a joy 
and a gratitude greater than he could have 
felt for the most important service bestowed 
upon himself. But he was very much dis- 
iqfipointed at the reserve which his sister 
manifested with respect to the conversation 
which she had had with the widow, and that 
with all his solicitations, he could draw no 
more from her than merely this; that he 
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Biigbt* rest' assured of- the widow's lovei most 
perfectly assured; and that she, bis sister, 
pledged liiin lier most* saored word, that be 
would receive a joyful consent tb^. moment 
be should ask it Wbal» tbe particular 
ratpvessions wei», wbicb tbe widow bad 
employed, and by wbat sgrmptoms abei bad 
betrayed ber beart, were secrets, wbicb still 
remained^ concealed^ ev^Ui from a brotber and 
a lover, under tbe veil of female delicacy ; 
to. tbe husband) alone ^ifo^i. it pemiKed m an 
biHii> of ooi^ence, in aomOi slight degpree ta 
remove) thisi i^iL 
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CHAPTER XII. 



GiWROH^ wa» ever^ andi the- streets began to 
be filled' witb^ well-dressed pe<^le» whose. ap« 
pearaooe di^iiiat at aU' betray, bow mwh they 
had been scolded for their sins, when one of 
the little Herbsts, from his post at the win- 
dow, where he had' been npom the looL-ont, 
ran with' all speed- toward tha door, andiwas 
qaicUy pnrsned by the- whole, noby swarnn 
who mshed after him to the passage, to wel- 
coae with shouts their grand -fiither, who ar- 
rived attended by their mother ;*-^lHit the bitten 
was only an every-day sight, and therefore had 
nO'partionlar attraction for> that Safid»]&. 

The oU gentleman* received the little ones 
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with his usual reproof for their unseemly noise, 
but at the same time with a kindness of look 
and manner, which immediately effaced the 
impression of his rebuke. He was just about 
to empty his pockets for their lickerish tongues, 
and his purse for their saving-box, when all 
at onoe he beheld a fine boy who stood quite 
lonely, and, as it seemed, melancholy in the 
back, ground; .he instantly enquired, of his 
daughter who. it was? 

"Oh, this is a dear, sweet boy/' said Mrs. 
Herbst; ^^ he is the eldest little Lyk ; the 
school-feUow and play-mate of my William." 

*' LykV\ said Mr. Stark ; '' let him come 
nearer, daughter." 

He came at the call of Mrs. Herbst, and 
at her bidding went up to the old gentleman, 
whose hand he kissed with all the respect and 
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politeness to which his mother had acGUfttomed. 
him. 

'' He is indeed a very charming boy !*' said 
Mr. Sfark, and gave him his share of the 
good things he had brought, as well as to the 
rest ; he then lifted him np on a table, in order, 
as he expressed it, to see if he should know 
him. — " Yes, my sweet little fellow," said he, 
'' we are already old acquaintances. — Look, 
daughter, look ! What a family face is here ! — 
Observe this forehead and this chin — ^* 

*' Exactly old Mr. Lyk; it cannot be mis- 
taken !'' 

** Playfulness of nature !" exclaimed Mr. 
Stark. 

** Order of nature !" exclaimed his daughter, 
placing at the same moment one d{ her own 
ohildren upon the same table, whose features 
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Mdly 'bore a striking reMmbkiiee to tfaofle* of 
his grand-father. — The old inan now caresaed 
them bothi and became exceedingly cheerfal. 

''But/' -said he, ''wben the co(»tenaiioe 
of the good old Ljrk brigfat^ied with a smile, 
there was som^ing ^o very peealiar in his 
upper-lip; 1 wonder if the litQe one has the 
same.^^My dear boy, do me -the pleasure to 
smile. Do voo mderstand me?" 

The boy remained serioas ; for he bad no 
occasion to smile ; he had not yet learned the 
courtly art of finding a ready -smile on every 
invitation. — 

" I am sore, I can induce you to do it,'' 
said the old gentleman, taking out from bis 
purse a new bright double-ducat which he 
proaased him, if he would do him the pleasure 
to smile. — ^The boy did not disavow the m&p- 
cAtttUe blood which ran in his. veins ; he smiled 
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at the B%Iit of the bright aifd bieftatiftil-dacait^ 
with a visible desure to eatioe^it fram the eld 
gentleman's pocket into his own ; and now Mr. 
Stark ^pressed him with great fervettr to his 
besOm, and kissed 'fahn, — ** He has it, he ^has 
it, the ^rer]r'sm}>e! *iioek jou'taere, daaghterT : 



€t .1 



He is as likb 4iis 'gfand»latber» as Wo 
drops of water are to eatdi other." 

** Is it not 'SO ? There, take it my darling ; 
and when yew reach home, give this dabat to 
yoor mamma, and beg her to pnt it into yottr 
aaviog-box.'' 

During the dinner, the old gentleman was iu 
bis very best hmnoor ; he talked and played so 
much with the children, and seemed to listen 
with snob a kindly air to the report which was 
made to him of -his son^ improved state of heaHb, 
and of his little excursion to the country, that 
the vftenibbn'a oontefBatioB between Um and 
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die doctor could not possibly baye commenced 
imder more favourable auspices. 

The doctor began by wishing the old.gu- 
tleman joy in a jocose way, on his excdlent 
method of treating his critical patient, into 
whose complaint he had penetrated with the 
most perFect accuracy, and, as it appeared, 
had cured quite radically. 

*' Indeed?" said Mr. Stark smiling. '' Do 
I then possess some dkposition for die 
wAr 

** Disposition, did you say ? Why, you are 
quite a master of it" 

" Is every thing happily over?" 



« 



u 



Every thing : the crisis is past." 



Has the obstinacy entirely left the hewtr* 
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*i 



Perfectly so ; anol the heart i^ in the health- 
iest and soundest state possible; fall of love, 
gratitude, and veneration for a father, who in- 
stead of being angry, as he might have been, 
only loaded him with generosity and kindness." 

'' But I have not yet quite perfected my cure, 
dear doctor. Your accounts of different dis- 
eases have made me so dreadfully fearful of a 
relapse, that, for safety's sake, I will prescribe 
my patient a small after-treatment, which I 
think will be to Lis benefit.'' 

'' I think, for the present, the best thing 
would be to administer strengthening medi- 
cines." 

" Do you think so ? And how is this to be 
done r 

'' By complete oblivion, and a perfect re- 
turn of tender and f^ttherly love." 

VOL. II. H 



146 liORBNZ 8TARR. 

'' 1 fear it is still a little too earlv for that. — 
No, no ! as I began the thing according to mj 
own ideas, I will carry it tfarongb in the same 
maoner. I will not give np the advantage I 
possess ( ibr as the yoin^ gentleman's spirit of 
defiance ultimately proved the means of his 
surreudering himself into my hands, he must 
now 4o as I Wistfa him to do." 

" Was he then ^ot at all times in yoar 
haads r 

'< Not entirely so. I was obliged to com- 
i^rotaliste matttH-s. Suppose in the -former rela- 
liiMi in ^(^U^ I istood to-him,- 1 had said ;~My 
son! Such or such is my will; upon aemii- 
pliance with this I absolutely insist; in such or 
such a manned -jidu lakall act, 4t I will torn yon 
out of my honse^ and send you to some place 
you dislike and abhor» — for between ourselves, 
tfiat he utterly detests this Bremen of bis, I 
know perfectly well — Now'teUaie» if you please. 
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what wodld his mother, his sister, yourself, all 
the world have thought of me ? I should have 
heeD G^led a tyrant, a barbarifoi, a hard hearted, 
unnataral father. — ^To have acted thus htfore he 
showed this spirit of defiance, would not indeed 
have beea possible without harshness ; but this 
onee shown, I may andudare act in this BMinnar ; 
and I should like to see the man, who would 
blame me for so doing." 

" One, however, my dear sir, will do so.'^ 

"Who?" 

'* A man of the nwj»t noble heart : — Your<^ 
selfr 

'< You are mi^^^^^P there !— vl shall frankly 
say to my son : from henceforth there is «n 
end to our partnership ; no longer reckon upon 
that; in mg house, in my firm, you never shall 
enter again." — 

h2 
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My dear father !** exclaimed the doctor. 



t€ 



'* That stands good ! That i» decided once 
for ever." 

The doctor was not a little alarmed, and 
after some moments' reflection, he said in a 
tone which betrayed considerable emotion ; 
** At least I hope yoa will hear me, and then, 
I feel assured, yoa will think otherwise." 

" Hear yon ? That I certainly will with 
great pleasure. Proceed ; I am all attention. 
— Bat as for thinking otherwise, before that 
can be the case, yon mast really have something 
very extraordinary to tell me.*' 

** Nothing very extraordinary, but very 
true/' 

** Very well, I am curious to hear it.'' 
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** Too will not think it extraordinary, if I 
maintain, that a single action, to which happy 
or unhappy circumstances may have led a man, 
may produce an entire change within him, and 
as it were infuse into him a new soul. The 
consciousness of one dishonourable action may 
pervert a man for ever ; while, on the contrary, 
the consciousness of one exalted and virtuous 
deed, may for ever ennoble his character.'* 

'' At what does all this aim ?" 

" Ton recollect what I told yon respecting 
the conduct of your son, at the death-bed and 
after the demise of the late Mr. Lyk." 

" Yes ! that was generous, that was noble !" 

" Should you ever have expected that from 
him?" 

'* Never !" 
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•' Nor, to say the truth, wonld he have ex- 
pected it from himself. An nnlooked-for, and 
to him quite new impression, an irresistible 
feeling transported him beyond liimself. fint 
this generous action once performed, do you 
think it possible that the impression could have 
vanished like lightning, without leaving a trace 
behind ? Must it not have left a recoliectioii, 
and must not this recollection have had a power- 
ful influence upon his mind ? — Believe me, my 
dear sir, the consciousness of virtue, worth, and 
goodness, which your son carried with him from 
the house of Lyk, has become infinitely bene- 
ficial to him : it has already cured him in a great 
degree of his former pusillanimity, vanity, and 
egotism; and it still continues to have the 
effect of improving and ennobling his character. 
— What you formerly, and with so much justice, 
censured in his conduct, is now entirely changed ; 
he has abandoned his former acquaintanoes ; 
dancing and the gaming-table have no longer 
any attractions for him, and as to dress, be has 
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become quite indifferent to it ; fox niiny iponths 
he has not had a single new suit; for w^i^y 
moatbs he has aot even entered a coOiCert rpovA, 
the most innocent of all places of avo^iisepieqt. 
His present predominant, and iudee4 oi^ly im- 
palse» is to be active, to be usefal, to merit X\\^ 
esteem and approbation of otberci ps >veU as of 
bifnself.— ][s not ^U tUis the visible efi^Pt ef t))at 
fnoment^ when hf» bebeld himself in a ligt\t ^Q 
new to him^ and saw virtue m aU k^ hos^nty 
and dignity?" 

The old g^^tlemap; who listened with grgat 
attention, expressed his approbation by ft friendly 
nod of the head ; thongh this explanation^ if npt 
exactly false, was at least partial) by viewiog 
only one side of the question, and tbf(t v^ry 
imperfectly. The chief promoter of the phpingp 
that had thus taken place in his son's ^^ffirtp-rr- 
love, had for good reasons been left <>^t pf tb^ 
qnestion, 
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" That he should even have been guilty of 
the folly/* continued the doctor, '' of bidding 
you defiance, does not overthrow my opinion ; 
nay, it rather confirms it. Precisely on that 
very account, that he bad become a more esti- 
mable character, he could no longer brook the 
treatment which he had formerly merited ; pre- 
cisely because he began to feel a certain degree 
of self-esteem, he was anxious to enjoy the 
esteem of others, and, therefore, assuredly, 
that of his father ; and hence the melancholy 
distance at which he kept from you, and the 
unfortunate distrust, which induced him inten- 
tionally to let you remain^ as it yeere, in the dark 
respecting him, gave rise to that spirit of de- 
fiance, that very unjustifiable, and over-hasty 
resolution, of which you, by your wise conduct, 
have caused him so heartily to repent. — But, 
my dearest father, would yon now so cruelly 
punish a fault committed from such motives, 
and in a son who daily becomes more worthy 
of you Y' 
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'* How ? " exclaimed Mr. Stark^ while he 
rose with great vivacity ; ** What are you 
talking of, my dear doctor? What are you 
thinking about?" 

** You said, he should never again be 
admitted either into your house, or your firm." 

** True, that he never shall ; that he nevor 
must" 

« Do you then still cherish such animosity ? '' 

*' Animosity ? I cherish animosity ? Well, 
zounds ! if all fathers were to take this method 
of showing their animosity, it strikes me, that 
the young gentlemen, their sons, ought to be 
migbtily glad of it i" 



*£ 



Ftblj, how am I to understand all this r 



** Why, I will dissolve all partnership with 

H 5 



Mm \tm4 cettre: ily boaw sfaall become his 
hrase, :and iry firm kU fian.— Do you under- 
stand me BOW?" 

" Good Crod !" exclaimed the doctor joy- 
foilyv ** nowindeed jfoa^xpiain yoarself 1 The 
text Hvas dark imd mysterious; tbe intel^pre- 
tation is as clear as daylight ! — But your poor 
sm ! WbM k iriffbt wiH >he te in V 



" Do not begin jesting too early. Tbe con- 
ditk)D8'8tiU remain behind/* 

,: '* Oh, these vill be made by a father, by a 
noble minded and generous father. I leel 
iperfectly trsmqnit ou that head." 

''That they are calculated for his good, 
you will readily imagine. — I have him now, 
as I %ef6re told »ydn, in my power ; and what 
I insist upon is that he shall become more 
ttdtivei; 'tuat 11% ibaU lamtiage Ihe fim, when 



liOBBMZ STARK. It6 

it beeomes hi^ (mn^ wUh imi^e eanio8tQei& 
«ad more zeaj, thfin bi^ idid «n4^ me; he 
tfhall Dot appoiiit « sucoeasor to om cof 4b^ 
c1erks> wlio is now on the poist of leamig, 
becaase he . can very well fulfil his duties 
and his ow^ too, wthoujt exaotly beooui- 
ing a slave to his desk; ln^ 4haU ireDoimiQe 
all gay societies and public places of amuse- 
ment; and make hi^ home mona :atirafitive to 
him> by taking a wife : — but none of your ladies 
of fashion, no fine dame addicted to dress, 
Dor yet a <blueH5tooking— Jmt a good, .domes- 
Ik, affectionate wife, whom he may love, and 
I abo be able to esto^no, and ocdl my daughter 
without a blush. — If he assents to these con- 
ditions : — well, I will then give up every thing 
to him.; I will remove into anollber house, and 
manage my little iremaimng cqoqqieos in peace 
and quietness. — If he will not consent ; well, 
then I cannot help it. I shall continue 'to 
work on with my clerks, and as for him — I 
will send the young gentleman, where he does 
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BOt at all Kke to go, and yet ttf the very 
place where he threatened to go — ^to this Bre- 
men of his ! In my hoose, as long as I call 
it my own, he shall never enter again." 

" Soch th«i is your after-treatment, my 
dear father, is it?" 

'^Tes! — Bnt do yon think he will relish 
it?" 

'* He will be sore equally to recognise in 
it your love and your wisdom. — Prepare your- 
self to embrace the most snbdned, the most 
gratefhl of sons !". 

" Ton do think so?^ — ^Well then, do }ou 
yourself pr^are to behold a man who loses 
his house and his firm, and yet smiles at the 
loss." 

'* How much do I admire, how happy da 
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I feel in witnessing your good humour, my best 
of fatiiers." 

'* But I am not at ail happy in the opinion 
you have formed of me. — What? I full of 
animosity? Animosity against my only son, 
of whom you told me things, which diew 
tears of joy from my eyes ? Animosity against 
himi, respecting whom, X had long ago pledged 
you my word, that if he should turn out what 
I wished him to be, it would be my first and 
principal care, how to render him happy? — 
And such a pledge you think that old Stark 
could have given in vain ? That such a word 
he could break without remorse ? — Go to — go 
to!" — and at the same time he prepared to 
depart — '' You mistook my heart, you have 
hurt my honour, and now I shall not enter 
your doors again" — he seemed to reflect for 
a moment — " at least for these eight days !" 

The doctor smiled, grasped the hand of 
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his father-io-law^ and Miook it oordially. The 
wannth with which be felt the old gentleman 
shake his hand in return, conviDced him of 
the entire satisfaction of the kind-hearted 
father at his receiving this testimony of t^ 
altered disposition of his son.. — He was still 
more strongly convinced of it, by a very 
acceqpftable present which the same evening 
was sent him — a hamper fall of the choicest 
Kbeaiafa wsoe, with which, as ^an accompa- 
nying message CKpressed it, Doctor Herbst 
was to enliven his heart. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 



The more important the point of marriage 
bad become, by the declaration of the father, 
the more anxious became the son to know bis 
opinion of the widow, and the more cautious 
the dttughter on sounding him on ihat subject. 
The following afternoon, wlien she 4$ame to 
take tea with her mother, she found her 
fSetther tbere, and irentured upon an attempt, 
which did 'not 'however exactly succeed. 

'' Hftve 70U heard, my dear fath^," said 
4he» ** what an iniportant «nd memorable 
event has taken |>laoe V* 

'« No !" said the old gentleman. 
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''The noble and amorous knight Wraker, 
has led liis heavenly Dalcinea to the altar of 
Hymen." 

'' Has he indeed I — Poor, miserable crea- 
ture !'' 

'' Do not rail at him! They say he feels 
so happy, so exceedingly happy !" 

" Very likely. — ^He is now pretty near the 
kingdom of heaven." 

"Do you mean tiie one that is to come? 
I doubt whether he thinks much about that — 
But what is old Wraker and his love-affair 
to me ? — I only follow the example . which 
my good father has set roe» and look upon 
the innocent little orphans, who have thus once 
more found a protector. — ^Ah, that dear, sweet, 
little orphan, who was with us yesterday! 
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What say you ? — Oh, that he also had a pro- 
tector !" 

The mother gave her daughter a significant 
and'dissaasive look, and the father grew sud- 
denly very grave. — "As for this," said he, 
" you bad best leave it to the care of heaven. 
To meddle with snch affairs — but what am 
I abont? I am vdry foolish, indeed, very 
foolish!" 

Mrs. Herbst, who did not know what to 
say, stammered forth ; '' My dear father !" 

'* Very foolish indeed ! I was on the point 
of laying down a rnle of pmdence for a 
woman like you^ as if you needed it." 

*' From whom wonld I receive it more 
gladly, than from you?" 

" Ho, no ! This would he holding a candle 
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to the don. — Besides you are yet mneh too 
young for sach a folly. — Match-makiDg- is a 
business fitted only for old, decrepit matrons." 

The sly and subtile air» with wbiob these 
words were uttered, and the evident vexation 
of the mother, filled the daughter with such 
alarm, that she became instantly speeohless. 
Something disagreable must have ocearred 
between her parents, which she hdd un- 
consciously touched upon; and this grieved 
her extremely. 

** For heaven's sake! dear mother, what 
have I done Y* exclaimed she, the moment ber 
father had left the room. 

** Yes, that capricious, whimsical old man, 
your father! Can any body ever understand 
him? — I think if I were to live with him a 
hundred years, I should never know how 
thoroughly to understand him. — Only imagine 
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what a soene I liad yesterday with him about 
the widow!" 

** Aboat the widow? — You could not have 
told me of any thing more unpleasaut.*' 

" He found her here waiting for himi when 
lie returned from your house." 



t4 



Imposaibltf V* 



** She wished to return him her thanka fw 
his having helped her out of her diffioulties 
respecting Mr. Horn: but he begged to be 
excused, and would scarcely listen to it, — He 
immediately turned the conversation upon her 
eldest boy, whom he had found at your house, 
and said so many pretty and agreeable things 
about him, that he conquered the very heart 
of the good woman, and made her quite 
cheerful and confidential. He then led her 
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on from one topic to another, and was so 
satisfied with her, so very satisfied — ** 

'* Good heavens, dear mother, to what a 
pitch yon have excited my cariosity! Do 
sum up in a few words the substance of what 
happened." 

'^ With all my heart, if I can but put it 
rightly together. — ^I rather think the first thing 
they spoke of was the kind of domestic life 
which she formerly led with her father, and 
of household economy ; yes, it was even ao" 

" There she would feel quite at home ; she 
would know every thing about it 

*' Every thing ; even to the very minutest 
details." 

" That I can easily conceive. My father 
must have been pleased with that." 
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'* Very mach so indeed ! — ^He then began 
to speak of the sndden change she most have 
experienced, when by her marriage she was 
taken away from her former quiet domestic 
occupations, and transplanted into the vortex 
of pleasure : he supposed, that this change 
nomst have appeared quite enchanting to her, 
and that she would on no account have re- 
tomed to the country." 

** Only look at ;the old gentlemau's art ; here 
was a snare laid to entrap her V 

" I do not know whether she was aware of 
any thing of the kind, but so it was that she 
became quite depressed, and assured him, 
that in the midst of all these gaieties, she could 
never tbink of her paternal roof without a 
painful longing to be there once again. 
Man, she said, was created for active em- 
ployment, and tiiat that alone could ensure 
his happiness ; pleasure, as she knew by her 
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own experienoe, was nothiBg more tiiaa the 
soMoaing in thp banqaet of existonoe, end 
must be eoijoyed as suoh : whoever perv<»rted 
it, by taking it in the way of nonrishmont, 
ddsti^yed bis health, ii&d robbed even jptetL- 
sure of all its charms. Now, as she depended 
on herself alone, she was once more free to 
lead an active life, and that, as soon as she 
was delivered from more pressing cares, she 
hoped once again to lead a happy one." 

'' Delightful ! Exodlent ! That was spoken 
quite after bis own heart!" 

** Upon this, the oonversation tamed iqpen 
commercial effatrs, into wbiob, by nssidaoqs ip- 
dnstry,.i»be had already obtained snch an insight, 
and viis «o perfectly acqnainted with i|s differ- 
ent branebes, that he bestowed js great deal of 
pnaise npon ber. But sbedecUncid it aU, refer- 
ring.tl to yonr bivatfier, ter master #s she eallpd 
him, and ^fwhenishe now b^^an W. spavin in 
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terms cf saefa heart*felt gratitude and auch sin- 
cere egiotioiiy ttmt both myself and yoor lather, 
were not a little tonehed. At length her feel- 
ings quite overpowered her, and she remained 
silent'' 

** But, my dear mother, in all this I see 
net the least inducement for adispnte/' 

*' Nor was there any." 

'' No ! — Biit you seemed to say as mach. — 

^ O&ly hear me to the end ! — When the widow 
was gone^ •your fiither walked for sooie time ap 
aaddown the room, spoke of her in fery faooevr- 
able terms, and afterwards of your husband^ who, 
he said, possessed a great knowledge of man- 
kind, and had irst shown him this excellent 
womato in her true light. — ^A great pity it 
is, added he, that she was condemned to'^meet 
with a «Mn like thatljyk, who was so little war* 
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thy of her, and who might have redaced her and 
her children to the most abject misery. — ^Here, 
then I profited of the occasion and began; 
What do you think, father, this would be just the 
kind of wife for our son. And as she is a wi- 
dow, I do not see, why we should not make him 
a proposal on that head ; for she is still but a 
young woman, and I am sore they would make 
a very happy couple." 

*' O my dear mother! This, I fear, was too 
hasty, too plainly spoken«" 

'' Exactly so. But, my dear. child, I saw the 
iron so temptingly hot, that I should have 
thought it a sin not to strike home at so lucky 
a momeot.^ 

" That is all very well, provided the sparks 
did not fly about too much ! It is rather a 
critical thing ! — But what was his objeoti<m to 
the match ? Wfaat remark did he make ?" 
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*^ jatil so much and no more!" said Mrs. 
Stark, drawing her band flatly over the table. 

<*^ How ? He did not answer at all ?" 

"** Not a word. Bat then be looked at me ; 
^nd yon know what a look he can give when 
iie pleases. How did his eyes glare npon ine ! 
— I was ail of a tremble, expecting what was 
to break forth ; but nothing 1 not a syllable ! 
All he did, was to pat on one of his sonrest 
faces, and leave the room, shaking his head." 

*' That indeed is yery mysterioas. What 
woald I give, if he had but spoken?" 

" In the evening, daring sapper, he at 
length said something. But there he was 
again in his usual hamour, and talked about 
the folly of match-making, by which one stood so 
little chance of gaining any thanks, but exposed 

VOL. II. I 
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oneself to meet with ^o iimch ipgratiUidiB. He 
then talked about old. women, wha as their own 
flames were extiogaished, were so fond of kind- 
ling those qf ottiers^ in order, to warm Hiem- 
selves by them, and thus awaken in some manner 
the recolleotiQn <of b^gpj^^ days oqw no more; 
in short, he ran o^ wi^ sufb provoking staJBT, 
that I did, 9s he himself had done, pqt on 
one of my very sourest face^ and likewise left 
the room, ^hi^ing ipfj bead,'' 

. V.I 

^* This was mucb better than speaking, at 
all events, dear mother. — But if I could but 

guess — ^" 

And here the two ladies began to exhaust 
themselves in the most subtle and sagacious 
conjectures as to the real cause why the old 
gentleman felt so strong a dislik<^ to the pro* 
posed match with the widow j; ,for that be did 
dislike it, they took at once fpr granted.— Was 
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it on account of her two childreD ? — ^this Mrs. 
Herbst would not believe. Was it from some 
remaiiis of his old prejudice against; her? — ^this 
Mrs. Stark did not believe. Was it the de- 
pressed state of her fortune? — this neither of 
them could suppose. In short, the old gentle- 
man remained on the present occasion, as he 
had often done before, a perfect riddle to 
them. 

Wh^d the doctor arrived, their list of conjec- 
tures was increased by one more. Re thought 
the father did not dislike the marriage on account 
of the widow and her circumstances, but on 
account of the manner in which it had been 
proposed. " I think," said the doctor, " that 
it is his wish his sou should act quite sponta- 
neously, and without the influence or impulse 
of any one ; that be should make a choice abso- 
lately ofter his own heart.'' — Had the doctor 
added^ ^t perhaps by this shake of the head 

i2 
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the old gentlemaii bad not so much referred to 
the widow as to his son, and that the discon- 
tent be had expressed, was not so much founded 
upon his disapprobation of her^ as upon distrust 
of him ; the doctor would very probably have 
then hit upon the whole truth, instead of find- 
ing out but half of it. The old gentleman thought 
it possible that his son might be persuaded into 
this match, but he also thought it very likely, 
from his character and disposition, that he 
might at a later period repent of this step, and 
that thus the marriage might take an unhappy 
turn. 

On their way home, the doctor and his wife 
agreed that her brother should be made ao- 
quainted only with his father's favourable 
opinion of the widow, and that nothing should 
be said of the little scene that had passed with 
his mother. They both judged very rightly 
that his courage wanted rather to be strength- 
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eDed than depressed. As for the rest, as 
every ihiog possible had now been done, in 
order to prepare a happy issue « they thought 
it best that young Mr. Stark should end the 
affair at once, and, as soon as possible,, have an 
interview with his father. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



The very next day, young Mr. Stark pre- 
tended to be returned from the country ; and, 
towards evening, he sent Mr. Schlicht to ask 
his Tather if he could have the happiness of 
seeing him in private^ His request was in- 
stantly granted, and he found the doctoi^s 
words entirely true, that if he now approached 
his father, he would receive a different look, 
and when he spoke to him hear quite another 
tone. The reception, notwithstanding the 
gravity natural on such an occasion, was so 
extremely kind, and the old gentleman's en- 
quiry, what effect the country air, at this 
advanced and already unpleasant season, had 
had upon him, was uttered in a tone of so much 
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interest, tbat the agitation of the son became 
in a great degree relieved* 

In order to ease his- heart still more, he 
immediately advanced towards his father, and 
began an entreaty fcft pardon for all that was 
{mst ^ btft wbich his fathcfr was generous enough 
not to'allow hi'm to finish. — 

" Have you,** said he^ intisrrapting him, 
^''spoken' ^ith your brcfther-in-law ? Has be 
eomnmidoated to yon my intcrntions ?'' 

» • 

** Yes, dear fatlier, he has." 

*' And what is your opinion with regard to 
themr 

** I have no words to express my gratitude !" 
— Saying this, he grasped the hand of his parent, 
and kissed it with no less respect than emo- 
tion. 
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" Did you likewise hear the conditioDs which 
I made !" 

'' I shall most sacredly Falfil them, not mere- 
ly as yoar commands, bat also as the wishes of 
my own heart. To become active is henceforth 
my only wisb. And as I hope to be assisted 
in every importaDt undertaking by your experi- 
ence and fatherly advice, I look forward with 
confidence to see my endeavours crowned with 
success. To contribute to your happiness will 
ever be my fondest care, the highest gratifica- 
tion of which my heart will be capable." 

*' Happy I shall not fail to be if I see you 
prosper. — But why are you silent respecting 
one of the main conditions ; I mean your 
marriage ?— Have you not yet made your 
choice V 

With the usual timidity with which such 
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4 

questions are commonly answered, the soa 
replied i '* I have,, father^'* 



<« 



Do I know the lady V^ 



With still greater timidity he continued: 
*' It is but very recently that you have become 
acquainted with her." — But his words suddenly V 
began to flow most rapidly, on his beginning 
to praise the virtues of his beloved, and to re- 
proach the malice of certain wretches, whose 
malignant and envenomed tongues not even the 
most pure and spotless virtue could escape. 

** This preface is enough to frighten one. 
— But tell me the name of the person you • 
love." 

His sun was nothing the better for having 
pronounced the name of the widow in a subdued 
and tremulous voice. He was only obliged to 
repeat it the louder. 

I5 
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*' So, it 18 she !*' said the old gentleman seri- 
oasly, while be took a few steps np and down 
the room. "The widow! — Are you in earn- 
est; or — ** 

*' It is the object of my most saDgnine, of 
my most fervent, wishes! for which I solicit 
yomr kind approbation, your fatherly^ con- 
sent." 

*' Every thing, I trust, has been already 
settled between you ; you are both of one and 
the same mind?" 

How happy did the son now feel in having 
followed the advice of his brother-id-law, and 
to be able to protest, with the fullest truth, 
that not even the first word of love had been 
interchanged between him and the widow, under 
the presumed consent of the father.r 

" So much the better," said the old gentle- 
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man. "Then at all events yoa will have 
nothiog to retract*'' 

*^ Retract^ my dear father ? Is there then 
aoy thing t» be retracted?'' 

*^ I sea quite plainly the whole course of this 
love of yours. Yoa have acted in regard to. 
the widow with an aprightne8<» and a generosity 
to which your heart bears testimony, that they 
do yoa honour*, the grctttast hom^r.. Thus her 
presence became aataraUy agreeable- to you, 
for it reminded you of the noblest act of your 
life: but as for a genuine, sincere passion, a 
real and fervent love, which will last till old 
age, and might fully indemnify you for every 
thing that yon. would be obliged to renounce 
or sacrifice for her sake — no, my son ! I can- 
not possibly suppose this to be the case; I 
cannot, I assure you." 



£< 



ft 

And why not^ my good father? What 
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should I be obUged to renounce for her sake ? 
What is to be sacrificed ? — For. my part I 
cannot imagine/^ 

" Is then wealth no consideration with you, 
which so many others might have brought you X 
— The widow has no fortune of her own." 

" Very true; but—*' 

"Out of the miserable wreck of her hus- 
band's property, her portion, according to 
our laws, will be 'the moiety only; and what 
can that possibly be V* 

" Well, I will restrict myself, my dear 
father ; I will reduce the expenses oF the 
firm as well as of my household to the narrow- 
est compass possible. I will become econo- 
mical and active in the highest degree.*' 

" Very weH ! But all this for whom ;— This 
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is a qnestion yon will ask some time or other, 
and wliiob I must ask now. JPor a womany 
who is no longer in the first Moom of youth, 
and of whose beauty, after a few short years> 
perhaps scarcely a yestige will remain." 

" Is it then her beauty to which I look t 
I call Grod to witness, that, in this regard I 
have never compared her with any other woman 
breathing. What touched my heart, and made 
me hers for ever, were the virtues which she 
evinced in so many a sad and trying situation, 
and of which I have been for months the near 
and happy witness." 

The old gentleman walked once more up 
and down the room, and was silent. — " She 
has children," resumed he, afier a few moments 
pause. 

"They increase my love for her. They 
are. two angels." 
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pose the little ?iirhiohvwiU lentain: td( them > out of 
the property iot\i\mtt9tikeri should thmagfa some 
cause or other be* Jest;, [these oUUlreny^iwbo 
have calledi f.yon . fatb^, will hif yow- under 
the obligation of providing for them as a 

« 

father." 

''That I should certainly do> and wilk the 
greatest joy in the world." ... 



». »• 



** With joy ?--;But' whs^ :yea he^w vpeii 
them, will be so much taken frenisyotic owft 
children. Ton will foolishly. iaviflliL..«fOi|#tifui- 
gers that property which shoidd benefit your 
own. — How can yoi^ eveigi cooeeive such aa 
idea? How cs^q. yoci ch^isb Ut:eveii<:;fot.A 
single instant r\. 

« 

V 

The son knew his father too well not to 
be extremely sijU'prised at all this^.and he said: 
'' The sentiments which you are utter&ngy da 



not emanate from yoiQr. awn lieart and 8oal» 
my father; no, I am sore they do not." — 

" What do yon mean f' 

** Yes, yon create another heart md soitt 
for yourself; a strange, narrow, and contracted 
heart, and which you would fa^n .persuade me 
was also my own. From this, yon draw the 
arguments by . which you think to f^oafeiin^ or 
convince me. — I see I have altogether for- 
feited your esteem^ and lost it for ever! I 
must go hence my own way — and I will do so^! 
The only wifh I.>haye lender .^eaven" — and 
here he foli|ed .Us )iands togethear with great 
energy — '* is th^ yaii may live long^ verv tong^ 
and behdd with your own^ ^es. hK^wmuch 
you mistoQj^jH||»,,ai\4.fbpiw mQ<pjb yc^u 04 me 
wrong!" — He. torned, away from hiafather 
towards the windpw^,. with a heart entirely 
distracted, and torn by the mosf acute , and 
agonising feelings. 
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A more noeqaivocal proof of bis sincerity, 
and of the entire change in his character, bis 
father coold not demand. — After if profoand 
and solemn silence, daring which he left time 
for his son to recompose himself, he called, 
him softly by hb name, ** Charles!^* 

Struck by (he affecting expression, and the 
tremolons tone in which this was uttered, the 
son felt as it were involnntarily impelled to 
tarn round. And what were his feelings, 
when he beheld the good' and venerable- old 
man standing with his eyes filled with tears, 
and his paternal arms widely opened to receive 
him. ** Charles!**, exclaimed the old man 
once more, " why have you 'made yourself so 
long a mystery to me?" — And- now the son, 
overpowered by hb feelings, although he was 
still uncertain what he had to hope, rushed 
forward, grasped his father's hand and covered, 
it with kisses. 
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« Will you," said Mr. Stark, " will you in 
this sacred hour, so memorable to both of us, 
swear to me, swear to me most solemnly, that 
you win never think otherwise, than you have 
declared you do at this moment? that you 
will never, not even in the inmost recesses of 
your heart reproach the good Lyk with her 
want of fortune, or with her children? that 
you will estimate her love and her virtues 
above all fortune, and ever look upon her 
children as if they were your own ? — '' 

The son was not only touched, his inmost 
soul was shaken. — '' I will, I will !'* said he 
in broken accents, and was unable to. utter 
a single syllable more. 

*' I accept this emotion of your heart in 
the place of an oath.*'— -And thus sayings the 
father threw his arms round his son's neck, 
drew him to bis bosom and covered his cheek 
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with the paternal kuutos of love and tifibciion. 
— ^AAer a long pause he saM: ^ Ail to the 
footiag upon whidi I shall estabHsb yoo» 
be onder no apprriiensioD on that hdicl; 
relj npon me; I am no nngeoerouis' father : 
take then my honse and iny fSnu^ and with 
them» my tender and fatherly blessing up<m 
yonr loveT — - ' • ' 

Sach a rapid and varied diange of feelings, 

was more tban the bedlt of the son could 

» 

bear. Instead of thanking his father, he stag- 
gered backward to reach a chair, apon which 
he threw himself nearly breathless . 'A happy 
gush of tears relieved IfiA' over'-lmrth^ed heart, 
while the old gentleman, '^bo 'had tidceb a 
seat close to him, assisted with his own hand 
in drying up the tl)ars %i his son,' and con- 
tinued to repeat to him : ' ^ Enottgh of this ; 
be a man ! Dry np year tears, dear Charks ! 
We mast now go to yonr mother to let her 
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participate in oar joy. — Who knows how long 
and how impatiently she may have been ex- 
pecting as ? — And if I am not greatly mistaken, 
we shall find there two others likewise, who are 
painfully longing for oar appearance/' 
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CHAPTER XV. 



Thb doctor and hi» wife bad really^ as Mr. 
Stark coujectaredy repaired to the mother's, 
in order to learn as early as possible the 
result of the interview, which they knew was 
to take place. To what a pitch their expec- 
tation was raised, may be conceived from the 
very great and lively interest they had hitherto 
felt in their brother s welfare, and the unremit- 
ting pains they had taken to promote his hap- 
piness. They thought they had very good 
reasons for anticipating a happy issue to the 
interview, and yet, precisely on account of 
their anxiety, they were induced to participate 
in their mother's uneasiness, who, as her heart 
was still more tremblingly alive to the result, 
felt nothing but melancholy forebodings. 



LORfiNZ STABK^ 189 

How delightfully then were they surprised, 
when they beheld their father enter, still hold- 
ing the hand of his son, and at once testifying 
to them the joy of his heart by his smiles, and 
his emotion by his moistened and reddened 
eyes. He led his son, who still covered his 
face With his handkerchief, to his wife and 
said : ** Here, dear mother, here I bring yoa 
a good, a worthy son, who taking considera- 
tion of your age, wishes to take off your hands 
all the cares and troubles of the household, 
which for a long time past, have become bur- 
thensome to yon. — ^He will transfer them to 
a young and excellent woman, whom he soli- 
cits yon to accept as a daughter, and he hopes 
you will pronounce the blessing of a mother 
upon his love. — Ton will never guess his 
choice, that I am sure of; — ^nor you either," 
said he turning to his daughter, with a signi- 
ficant smile, and threatening both with his 
finger. 
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Amidst the btessii^ of his moflier, and Ibe 

cordial wishes of his sister «id hr other-iihla^y 

yoiing Mr. Stark could not ^so easily, drj • his 

ej^es,-r-At leogdk ».all unitol in . Aimkiiig and 

caresnng the father, who embraced.. thorn all 

in their tarns, bet who. for thb levening was 

not able to resume all his nsnal cbeexfolness 

and good humour. The feeUngs with which 

he had been so deqply penetrated dnriog the 

interview with, his son» were of too serious a 

nature, to allow him immediately to resume 

the jocular spirit, with which on other occar 

sions, he used to season tbe conversatiou^, 



t .'k . 



He bould not be dissuaded from, proceeding 
hiinself .the next day> to personate the woo^r 
for hi9.;S0ii.--rWlietber Mrs. Ly|(.,w ^^asion 
of this visit ielt pleasantly ,oc disyagreeably 
surprised ; Whether sh^. g4te an answer of a 
Gonsentlog, (Or.of a ti^fttive kind, nd^y will 
enquire.— 
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The marriage was one of the most happy 
there bad been in the place for years; for 
each member of the family was united most 
intimately to the other by the tenderest bonds 
o^ love and affection. Mr. Stark lived till 
a very advanced age to enjoy the happiness 
and concord of the whole of his family, and 
saw himself blessed with the felicity — at one 
time scarcely hoped for — of pressing to his 
heart g^and-cbildren, who not only were his 
descendants by bloody but who also bore his 
name. 



END OF LORENZ STARK. 



POSTSCRIPT. 



No ap<^ogy is needed for. having in- 
troduced to the British Public, £m gel's family 
picture of Loraiz Stark*. 

A living portrait of the manners peculiar to 
any age and country is always interesting; and 
a more faithful one than that here drawn, of a 
German fire-side about half a century ago, will 
not easily be found. 

VOL. II. K 
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But there were other reasons, independent of 
the intrinsic merit of the work, which determined 
the translator in his present choice. — ^There are 
few subjects on which so many erroneous ideas 
prevail in this country, as on German literatnre, 
at least that portion of it which is connected with 
taste and imagination. Does the title of a book 
bespeak it to be <* from the German/' — ^myste- 
rious associations are at once awakened of 

^ Goblins, spectres, and chimeras dire.'' 

In a play announced as ** from the German," — 
the mind is Immediately led to anticipate a co- 
pious display of sickly sentiment, oyer-wrought 
delicacy, and sophisticated morality. In fact, 
German mysticism and German sentimentdity 
have almost become proverbial. 

This prejudice is the more surprising, when it 
is remembered, that the standard writers of Ger* 
many, such as Lessing, Herder, Klopstock, 
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Gotboy Schiller*^ J. v. Mliller^ Jean Paul Frede- 
rick Richter, Sec. are wholly gaililess of these ud- 
founded charges ; if they are remarkable for being 
uiHisually pr(»fouiidy. and for power of imagina- 
tt0B» it ts a profandity thai may not inaptly be 
eompared to those beautiful Swiss lakes, which 
are at once so deep and yet so clear, that the sur- 
xoundiag Alps, reflected in their waters, seem to 
reach to their very bottom. It is true that they 
have sometimes, though rarely, employed the won- 
derful and the terrific; but, in that respect, are 
they not borne out by the example of the greatest 



* With respect to the ' Robben' of Schiller, it is- but justice to 
the memory of this great and virtuous man, to sUte a fact which 
may not be generally known ;»^hat so much did he disapprove 
of this production of his early youth, that he would never allow it 
to be represented at Weimar, the place of his residence. — We feel 
much pleasure in referring the reader for an account of this extra- 
ordinary writer to the ' Life of Frederick von Schiller* : which has 
lately appeared, and which is in every respect worthy of its 
subject. 

K 3 
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among the fiogliah poets ? and does an occasional 
happy di^ay of talent in this department, neces- 
sarily argue an undue bias to this species of 
writing, to the exclusion of truth and nature? 
The profoundest of English critics have regarded 
it as one of Shakespear's titles to praise, that he 



fp 



** Exhausted worlds, and then imagined new. 



— Yes, if £urope looks with wonder on the 
wilder fancies that pervade' the Faust of Gdthe» 
Germany delights to point to that serenity of 
nature and truth which breathe in almost all the 
other productions of this poet. 

After having carefdlly investigated the origin 
of the notion so generally prevalent respecting 
Oemum seniimentality, the translator feels per- 
suaded that it may, in a great measure, be ascribed 
to the influence which the two plays. The Stranger 
and Pizarrop exerted, and have since continued 
to exert in this country. By the introduction of 
these pieces, Sheridan gave a convincing proof, 
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tJiat a man. may be a brilliant and higliiy-gifted 
writer, and still be, at times, a bad critic. Had 
he listened to. the voice of Gcermany with respect 
to these dramas, or consulted its opinion of the 

talents of Kotzebue in general*, be would not 

• 

* Kotxebue was undoubtedly a man of great talent. In many 
of his numerous comedies and' lighter pieces we trace the able 
writer, who is perfectly at home in this department of the stage ; 
but whenever he attempts the higher walks of the drama> his 
efforts are marked with the stamp of mediocrity. This opinion 
was most unequivocally manifested by the public voice at the 
period of their appearance, in spite of the applause with which 
several of them were received as well in Germany, as in France 
and England \ nor has the opinion thus pronounced been ever 
retracted. It would be no difficult task to account for the 
applause which these productions obtained in these different 
countries, but it would lead us too far from our present pur- 
pose. One remaricable fact, however, we cannot help men- 
tioning; that Kotsebue, whose literary and political career^ 
and even whose tragical death, tended so materially to injure 
the liberties of his country, should also have contributed to 
depreciate the value of its literature and taste in the opinion of 
a people, than whom no other nation stands so high in the 
estimation of Germany. . 
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surely have attempted to transplant tbem iato 
British groond. But, ushered in as they were 
under the sanction of so high a name as that of 
the author of the Schod fir Scandal^ it is no 
wonder that they were regarded by those un- 
acquainted with German , literature — and how 
yast a portion of the public did this include ! — 
as the very models of German taste and perfec- 
tion of writing. When afterwards, the voice of 
impartial criticism was raised against these pro- 
ductionsy her censures were unfortunately ex- 
tended from these examples of individual bad taste, 
to the whole German school, and to the gene- 
ral literature of that country, which had actually 
refused to adopt them as the genuine offspring 
of her national genius. 

Since the period here mentioned, the Lemore 
of Burger, some tales of Tteck, several romances 
of De la Motte Fouqu^, &c. and recently even 
der Freisckutz itself, with its supernatural hor- 
rors, have contributed to associate with the idea 
of German literature, a gloom and mystery by 



POSTSCRIPT. 199 

DO means favourable to^ its reputation. But, 
howeyer prejudicial such a colouring may be, 
'When imputed* to the general literature of a great 
and intellectual natioiiy it must be acknowledged 
as infinitely less detrimental than the prejudice 
which we have eren now endeavoured to coun- 
teract. 

The influence of error is transient; that of 
truth eternal: the latter must make its way in 
spite of all opposition. We feel assured, that 
the period is not far distant^ when more correct 
ideas of Grerman literature will prevail. In the 
meantime the introduction- of some standard Ger- 
man works, equally free from horrors on the one 
hand/ and of false sentiment on the other, may 
tend to hasten that wished-for period. It is 
therefore our intention to present the British 
puUifl widi a series of works of this class, to 
which the present one eminently belongs. Lorenz 
Si€ark is distinguished by simplicity, of design, 
truth of feeling, and knowledge of the human 
heart. The family picture here drawn becomes 
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dottbly valuable from contrast Since the period 
here described, the consequences of the French 
revolution, have had an immense influence on 
manners and opinion. The Germany of our day 
appears quite another country, and though by 
the diffusion of mere liberal ideas, a higher, 
more energetic, and therefore better spirit pre- 
vails, we must likewise acknowledge that the 
ancient purity of morals, the courtesy of the 
olden time — a very different thing, from modern 
civility, which consists almost entirely in ex- 
ternal show — and the respect due to old age 
and authority, bear in our days a less vivid hue 
in the national character. 

In conclusion, a sfaoi^ biographical notice of 
Engel may not perhaps be quite unwelcome. — 
The life of an author is seldom rich in incident; 
his history is told in a few words; he is born 
to study » to write, to suffer, and to die. The lot 
of the author of Lorenz Stark was not however 
so unfortunately cast. 
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Johanti Jacob Engelyv9A born in 1741» in Par- 
chiniy a small town in the territory of the Duke 
of Mecklenburg-Schwerin. His father^ a clergy- 
man, was a gentleman of good education^ and lived 
in respectable circumstances. It was from his pa- 
ternal care that our promising youth received the 
rudiments of his education; he was afterwards 
sent to a Gymndnum — for such is the name given 
in Germany to public schools under the imme- 
diate superintendance of €rovernment> and in 
which young students are prepared for the uni- 
versity. Young EngeU after having left this 
establishment, went, in order to complete his 
studies, first to the University of Rostock, and 
at a later period to timt of Leipzig. Early dis- 
tinguished as a man of talent, he most su^^cess- 
lally united his efforts vrith those of Lessing, 
Mendelssohn, and others, to purify the German 
prose, and rescue it from that state of barbarism 
into which.it had fallen during the seventeenth 
century. Engel was appointed, while yet but a 
young man, to one of the professorships of the 
JoaddniMihal-Gyiamimum in Berlin, and his fame 
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increased so lughly, that the late King of Prus- 
sia, chose him as tutor to his son, the actual 
reigning king, which honourable post he filled 
in a highly creditable manner* He was aftef- 
wards appointed to the situation of Superinten- 
dent of the Royal Theatre in Berliu; aad it 
was then he wrote his famous work : Ideas ^m 
the Mimie Art, a book so highly disUnguished 
for acut-eness of observation, taste, and sound 
principles, that ever since its appearance it has 
senred as a practical guide to actors, and has 
been translated into most of the languages of 
Europe. The extraordinary degree of excellency 
to which the Berlin stage had attained at the 
close of the eighteenth century, was in a great 
measure, due to Engel's idSLefatigable exertiona. 
But as is generally the case in such a situation, 
he was exposed to so many vexations by the 
intrigues inseparable from a theatre, and besides 
suffered so much from a nervous head-ache, and 
low spirits, that in 1794, he resigned his poat, 
left Berlin, and retired to Schwerin. When the 
present King of Prussia ascended the throne in 
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1797, £ngel could not resist the pressing invi- 
tatioDS of his royal pupil, aud he returned to 
Berlin, where he resided beloved and respected 
by the greatest as well as most estimable men 
ef his time, and continued to augment his fame 
by his writings, till the year 1B02, when being 
«n a yisit to his aged mother, he died, after a 
short illness, in his native town, at the age 
of 61. 

His most remarkable works, besides the above 
named are : " An Essay on Reason ;" ** Ele- 
ments of a Theory on the different kinds of 
Poetry;" "The Philosopher of the World;" 
'' The Mirror for Princes.^' — For the stage he 
wrote two little Uramas : '* The Page'* and 
<' The grateful Son. "---It is said, that in the 
Character of Lorenx Siarkf Engel has erected a 
monument to his much respected grand-father, 
Mr. Brasch, a magistrate and rich merchant of 
his native place. 

For the purity of his style, and the solidity 
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of his ideas, Engel is justly entitled to rai 
among^ the classics of his country ; nor does J 
character stand less high in the annals ■ of yirti 
To sum up all in a single word, he was a beii 
endowed with a noble and exalted miad^ he w 
an honour to his eountry, a benefit to mankin 
and ** that noblest work of Ood,'' a truly hone 
man. 

A complete collection of BngePs works a] 
peared in Berlin, in 12 volumes, 1801 — ^1806. 
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